‘Vol. 6, No, 39 


Around Town. 


My conscience has been jolting over some 
pretty rough places lately. When I read the 
arguments of the anti-Sunday street car people 
I begin to fear that I am falling far short of 
the self-denying and simple life whereby these 
very good people are preparing themselves for 
prominent seats in the kingdom of heaven. 
Much as one’s ambition may run to money- 
making and places of preferment in the world, 
I think in sober earnest we might all confess 
that we would be willing to take the lowest 
pew, the seat nearest the door in the Sanctuary 
of the Blessed on the other side of the river. 
At best I am afraid we are all trying to get in 
by the skin of our teeth and are preparing to 
accept anything there is left if we can only 
obtain admission. A _ peculiar thing of 
it is, however, that I know so many 
people who are so very much _ better 
than I am, so much preferable as_ candi- 
dates for heaven, people whom in fact I 
am willing to let go to heaven before I do, that 
I am astonished at the anxiety they manifest 
lest some formality may have been or may be 
omitted in order to obtain ‘‘a title clear to 
mansions in the skies.” 


7 
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Relying on the justice of the courts and the 
inborh tendency to give a man his dues, after 
we feel that we have a title to a piece of 
property in the world we occupy we do not 
lie awake nights and file caveats, and in- 
junctions, and interpleaders, and that sort 
of thing, in order to convince us that 
our house and lot are not likely to be 
taken from us. With reasonable attention to 
the interest on the mortgage, if there be one, 
and the known desire of the Loan Companies 
to collect the interest rather than seize the 
stuff, we feel reasonabiy sure of being left in 
possession. Of course in boom-times when 
we try to own more than we can pay for and 
to make profits on sections of streets and 
avenues which we have no right to possess, 
we get ourselves entangled and find commer- 
cially that it is “‘a very tangled web we weave 
when first we practice to deceive.” Our pre- 
tense at being able to own property that we 
cannot pay for, our willingness to make coven- 
ants that we cannot fulfil and to enter into 
engagements which are impossible, except in 
such a period of unreason as marks the exist- 
ence of a boom, indicate an inflation such as is 
certain to be followed by a collapse. Now it 
seems to me that Toronto has not only hada 
real estate boom but is fvoling with the fag 
end of a ‘goodness boom.” People have been 
pretending to be very much better than their 
neighbors; traveling preachers have gone 
home and told their congregations what pious 
mayors and Christian aldermen and temper- 
ance rulers we have, and ‘‘ pieces have been 
put in the newspapers” which have been re- 
printed in those intensely good sheets which 
from day to day give us good advice and re- 
ports of vice and crime not only here at home, 
but elsewhere, and this has gone on until we 
have had a boom as as pretentiously pious 
place, 


7 * 
Remembering the amount of abuselI got for 
being the first to puncture the real estate 
boom in Toronto, I have hoped for no praise 
or profit from trying to warn the inhabitants 
of this much favored city that there is likely to 
beacollapse of this ‘‘ goodness” balloon and 
that the result will be disastrous. Property 
is only worth so much and its value depends 
on its nearness to the center ofthe city. A 
goodness boom depends entirely on the reality 
and cash value of the goodness which is being 
presented tothe public. Believing this to be 
the case, [am inclined to think that some of 
the speakers who are opposing Sunday street 
cars are going too far. They are making us 
believe, as the real estate boomsters did, that 
there is more in sight than we can realize 
upon, The men who talk are bragging about 
properties that they hold on very slender 
margins, Their titles to preferred lots in the 
kingdom of heaven are heavily mortgaged by 
bad habits as to paying debts and living as 
they should not live in this world. Many of 
them are not the self-denying Christians that 
they would have us believe. 
*e 
I should be glad to believe that property five 
miles from the new City Hall is worth flity 
dollars a foot. I should also be glad to believe 
that the protestations of some of these ex- 
cessively good men are worth par value when 
they are not haranguing the people and are 
eft quietly and calmly in possession of their 
Onscience and citizenship, with probably an 
butsider banging on the door asking for the 
ettlement of an account. I do not desire to 
Dose as an alarmist, yet the ‘* goodness 
boom” will be succeeded by a_ reaction 
uring which we wil! probably get someching 
orse than Sunday street cars ; so very much 
orse that those thoroughly conscientious and 
ght-intentioned peopie will wish that they 
ad not joined the boomsters, Commercially, 
ligiously, morally, in every way, the history 
the world is action and reaction, excess in 
he direction and then excessive regurgitation, 
to speak. When the heart is induced by 
mulants to act too fast, then comes the time 
hen it acts too slowly; when the mind is 
er-exerted it by and by becomes sluggish and 
68 not go fast enough; when the spiritual 
pulses are overworked they become alto- 
her too torpid, and it seems to me that 
8 isthe period through which we are now 
ing. 
ee 
Vhat I began to talk about was the consider- 
jolting my conscience has had as I have 
led it along over the very rough road laid 
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down by the anti-Sunday street car enthusiasm. 
How can I help being perturbed when I see 
fathers and mothers wheeling baby carriages 
past my door on Sunday? The child is quite in- 
nocent ot the sin of being moved from place to 
place on wheels, yet what would happen a baby 
should it die on the evening of a Sunday dur- 
ing which it has been perambulated by its 
parents? The idea is too dreadful to be dwelt 
upon, Unless people are rich enough to hire 
a carriage orto keep a coachman, the Antis have 
demonstrated that they should either walk or 
stay at home. Now a child cannot walk, 
and it does not stay at home, and it 
has innocently become the wedge which 
will probably open our city to Sunday 
“beer gardens,” circuses and _ uncontroll- 
able license, Are the parents aware of 
what they are doing in thus proving that if a 
child is too heavy to carry it is not wicked to 
wheel it on Sunday? Is it not easy to perceive 
the dreadful consequences? The child is too 
weak to walk, therefore it must be taken from 
place to place in a carriage, which causes the 
labor of a mother or father who has prob- 
ably worked six days during the week, 
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near the brink! 


TORONTO, AUGUST 19, 


If street cars are wrong on 
Sunday bicycles must stop. That is obvious. 
* * 

I think the question naturally crops up, does 
it make it right or wrong to hire a carriage if 
the carriage is intended to convey us to church 
or to some place that is notachurch, a park for 
instance? Must I think when I stand at the 
door of a livery stable on Saturday night, about 
to order a vehicle for the following Sunday, if I 
am to damage my hopes of heaven by entering 
into a contract with the liveryman to use his 
team the next day? Must Il engage myself in 
thought as to whether He who Keeps the 
Great Book out of which we are to be judged, 
will notice whether I am hiring it to go to a 
stone or brick building with a spire, to worship 
Him there, or if I am engaging it to go to a 
park or a cemetery, where every tree is a spire 
and where all that we can see is His sanctuary? 
I really think we are getting this title-to-heaven 
business a little too fine. If we are fit to bein 
heaven we will be there; if we are unfit we 
won't be there. I imagine that the people who 
are so sensitive about their chances must be 
aware that they are dealing in heavenly real es- 
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The man who needs a street car to reach his 
home on week days needs it to move about on 
Sundays. This we know to be true. Moreover, 
we know those who are talking against Sun- 
day street cars do not deny themselves, do not 
make their journeys on foot, and yet they are 
trying to get credit with God for being very 
good in making their neighbors sacrifice their 
comfort. I imagine that the most of us are 

i trying to perfect our title to apartments in the 
mansions in the skies principally by attending 
to our neighbors’ business. I feel quite as 
firmly convinced also that we are making a 
mistake and that none of our neighbors’ busi- 
ness will be thrown up against us when at the 
last great day we are asked for an account of 
our stewardship. The virtues which we en- 
deavor to force our neighbors to practice we 
may be sure will not be placed to our credit. 
Only the good things we do ourselves and only 
because we do them for the good God’s sake 
and not for conventionality, will make our 
life’s statement a creditable showing, 


* * 
Talking about wedges and what may result, 
the serpent was the first wedge and he entered 
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«BY WOODED BANK AND WEEDED STREAM.” 


The labor involved completes the cycle of 
seven days’ labor. Conclusion, seven days’ 
labor is a thing to be avoided, consequently 
wheeling a baby carriage on the Day of Rest is 
a wicked and dangerous thing, liable to lead 
tu extravagances the like of which no one can 
conceive. I see invalid chairs pass the place 
where I sometimes sit on Sunday. Are these 
people, some of them so very near the tomb, 
unaware that they are causing labor on the 
seventh day, or the first day, whichever we 
may reckon it? Looking as they do over the 
brink of the tomb, they forget that the lavor 
of love that some relative is performing, though 
it may be said to beautify his or her life, inso- 
much as it is done for the sufferer, may be 


preparing him or her for going to a beer gar- | 


den or a circus instead of to church. 

e*e 

I see hacks, too, in ‘aie fathers are taking 

out their families, livery teams behind which 
three generations are seen to be loaded. 
they unaware that, according to the Antis, 
they are breaking a commandment? The 
father may be spending four or five dollars 
that he can very poorly afford to spend in 
order to show his children, his wife 
his aged parents how Toronto is growing, 
while giving them an airing. It is considered 
a treat, but what business has anybody to have 
a treat on Sunday? I see people going to 
church in carriages, clergymen who are going 
to preach, entirely forgetful of the dreadful 
consequences of thus opening the way for other 
people to ride who may not go to church. 
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Then the bicycles—what of them? 
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tate ona very slim margin. They must feel 
and realize that during their boom, when they 
are unusually and excessively good, they must 
realize or they won’t get the property or profit 
at all, 


Is the man who takes his baby out in a 
perambulator and drags his weary feet and his 
weary wife behind it, more of asinner than the 
man who pays sixteen cents for a return ticket 
to a park but uses a streetcar? Is the loving 
husband or dutiful son who wheels his mother 
or father in an invalid’s chair on a Sunday, a 
worse sinner than the man who pays eight 
cents, or whatever his or her fare amuunts to, 
in order to get a little motion and air? Is the 
man who feels nearer the Almighty presence 
in the woods or on the bay than he is at home, 
more of a sinner because he pays eight cents 
there and back than the man who pays a dollar 
and a half for a hack to take him to church and 
back home again? 


* a 
When we begin to look at the reasonableness : 


of this thing I think wecan see the littleness 
of the arguments that are being used against 
The great noise is being made over ** what 
it will lead to.” What is there in it? The baby 
carriage, the perambulator, the bicycle, and the 
church-going carriage are the little end of the 
wedge if there really be any. Shali we say there 


shall be no wedge because the next step is the | 


co-operative scheme of moving about which the 
city of Toronto has licensed for use on week 
days, but which is prevented from adding to 


| the comfort and convenience of the citizens on 
How Sunday? 


the Garden of Eden. The Creator of that 
garden and of the people in it permitted him 
to do so, fully intending no doubt that the 
choice between good and evil and the oppor 
tunities for both should make a part of the 
lives of all those who were expected to live on 
this sphere. Had some of the Antis been there 
they would ‘have endeavored to prove that 
Satan should not have been permitted into 
the Garden of Eden at all, and very good 
arguments they could have advanced, yet 
the Maker of all things arranged that 
the tempter should be on hand, and it is 
futile for modern re-creators ot the world to 
endeavor to stay the progress of civilization 
and to obstruct the interests of our daily life 
in order to keep the serpent out of the family 
of the man who, if he uses‘a street car to take 
his family to a church or a park, may years 
hence take the same conveyance in order to 
reach a beer garden, which is impossible accord- 
| ing to the laws of the pro vince and objection- 
} able to the habits of all the people, 
o*s 

The real question is, how many people are 
going to vote against the street cars because 
| they imagine that it will be a good deed easily 
| done and such as may accumulate quite a large 
balance in their favor in the Book which they 
| believe is being kept up Above? Those who 
favor the modernizing of Toronto and the per 
| mitting of people to move about at a rea 


| sonable cost on Sunday, are viewing the mat- 
ter just as they would view the purchase of a 
| baby carriage or an invalid’s chair or the hiring 
|}of a hack. It is a business matter and it is 
desired for a certain purpose. What is that 
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purpose? Is it to inaugurate a beer garden 
somewhere? If people want a beer garden 
they will have a beer garden, whether it be 
legal or illegal, whether they have street cars 
with which to reach it or have to go 
afoot or hire a hack. Can we prevent it by 
retarding locomotion? Are those who desire 
to make Toronto habitable on Sunday in favor 
of any such thing? Certainly not. The anti- 
street car people are talking wind, yet I 
believe the majcrity of them are sincere and 
actually believe that they are laying up trea- 
sures in heaven by opposing the scheme which 
they do not need but which might permit 
their neighbors to move about. 
oe 
How solicitous we are of our neighbor’s 
morals ! How keenly we appreciate his tempta- 
tions! At what awful sacrifice of our breath 
do we argue against giving him a chance to do 
just as we do! Yet when we come to scru- 
tinize it, what selfish egotists, what stilted 
wind-bags, what braggart squatters we are! 
What a contemptible position is occupied by 
the man who is nothing but a squatter on the 
soil that God created when he attempts to 
exercise sovereignty over men who are not his 
slaves, over people who are not created as his 
servante, over affairs which he has no more 
right to assume the management of than 
he has to demand a place on the throne of 
Great Britain ! 
os 
There is an old saying that a man once made 
his fortune by minding his own business, and 
that there are grand opportunities to do like- 
wise. Now what is our ‘town business” in 
this matter? It seems to me that it is some- 
where in the neighborhood of giving people a 
chance to ride if they don’t want to walk on 
Sundays. It may -be argued on the other side 
that the Antis are in favor of not letting any- 
body ride, and that is the most generous inter- 
pretation to be put on their attitude. But 
even if I am willing to walk it is no reason 
why my neighbor should walk. My business 
concerns only what I desire myself. I am will- 
ing to walk, we will say. That furnishes no 
reason on earth why my neighbor should have 
to walk. Again, my neighbor may be rich and 
have a carriage ; because I am willing to walk 
I have no right to forbid him to take out his 
carriage, nor has he a right to forbid the man 
who lives in the lane behind him to take a co- 
operative carriage at three or four cents a trip. 
I think that the whole substance of the mat- 
terzis summed up as to what we should do if 
we just mind our own business in this matter. 
In minding it the question does not arise what 
our neighbor shall do nor our duty in for- 
bidding him to do anything. Then we will 
say that Iam opposed to Sunday street cars. 
What is my duty? A voteis being taken as 
to whether we shall have Sunday street cars 
ornot. I personally do not want them, conse- 
quently Idonot vote; not desiring them I do 
not ask for them, yet it is not a part of my 
business to forbid the neighbor who does want 
them from having them. 
ee 
For instance, my neighbor and myself have a 
telephone—and of course no really good, pious 
boomster will use a telephone on Sunday, for 
are there not girls employed there to connect 
the telephone and make your message mean 
something? But we will say that we havea 
joint telephone and it is in my house. He 
comes in and I hear the bell ring and he orders 
a hack to take his family out driving. I am 
shocked and surprised that he should thus 
break the Sabbath. As svon as he goes 
out of the door I ring up and tell 
the liveryman not to send him a carriage, 
that itis Sunday and a man has no right to 
drive on Sunday. What would the liveryman 
tell me? To mind my own business. What 
would the man who helps pay for my tele- 
phone say? To mind my own business, If I 
have no right to forbid a man to hire a hack I 
have noright tointerfere with him takinga car. 
If I have no right to interfere with him taking 
a carl have no right to vote against Sunday 
cars. I do not want them, I do not vote for 
them; I stay at home. That is the limit of 
my liability to God and man in the matter of 
Sunday street cars. If I do any more than 
this Iam not minding my own business, I am 
trying to mind my neighbors’ business ; and as 
such I am an interfering, pestiferous fellow 
and am not worthy of being considered a good 
citizen, 


It must be remembered that there is no law 
being submitted to compel you or me to ride on 
street carson Sunday. Nothing is being sub- 
mitted except a by-law permitting us to ride if 
we like. We may stay at homeif we like, we 
may walk if we like, crawl, creep, go in peram 
bulators, hacks, balloons, anything we like ; 
we do not have todo anything but mind our 
own business and those whoride will mind their 
own business, and that is “all there is to it.” 
Now is it not easy to leave our neighbors in 
charge of their own consciences? It is none 
of our funeral. They can do just as they 
please ; they can ride or walk, they can vote 
for or against. We are not asking for street 
cars, consequently we won’t vote. If I do not 
want to ride on street cars I won't ask for the 
privilege. Ifa large number of people ask for 
the privilege and the street cars are runaing, | 
will take the opportunity of riding when I 
like. If I think it is wrong to ride I will walk. 
Is there anything else in it? The city will 
make more mney if the street cars run; I 
won't bea loser. Why should I go kicking 
around and makinga circus of myself to pre- 
vent my neighbor riding on a street car if he 
wants to? If he is endangering his prospects 
of getting into heaven that way, it is his busi- 
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ness, If he does not want to get into heaven I 
cannot take him by the back of the - and 
i Shri nd sa 

asi es td Ci tadaaee ‘ not 4 Bermuda are visiting their sons at 44 McGill 
ride in a street car, his door is open and I can street. “ 

go in and talk to him and tell him to beware of Mr. and Mrs. George Worthington and Dr. 
the sinuous paths that Satan has prepared for Beamen of Cleveland, with Messrs Fred and 
us in order to keep us out of heaven. If he Hamilton Bendelari, are the guests of Mrs. 
does not like me to talk tohim and tells me Worthington at the Bungalow, Lake Rosseau, 
to quit, ought to go. If I don’t go out, Iam ° 

not minding my own business, 


Social and Personal. 
The Hon. Mr, and Mrs, W. H. Wilkinson of 


Miss Clara Jones of Simcoe street is home 
.-* again after a six months’ visit in the Eastern 
Now, in this matter let us all mind our own | States. e 
business and there will be no row. If we ° 
would just quietly engage ourselves in the 
task of being worthy of acceptance when we 
ring the bell at the Great Gate which opens 
after the gate of mortality has been shut, we Misses Lillie and Louisa Jones of Simcoe 
will bave quite enough to attend to. We have street have returned from the World's Fair. 


a great deal of missionary work which is ; ; a 
within our lines; now, if we will just Mr. Joseph Fox, journalist, of Yonkers, N.Y., 


attend to this we will have our hands | was in the city last week with friends. He is 
full. We are not going to force anybody holidaying in Muskoka, 

to be geek wie bape mm a Speaking of a recent concert the Portage ‘Ia 
good, and nobody is likely to be forced to Prairie paper says of one of our Toronto sweet 
be bad who does not want to be bad. Adam singers: “The star of the evening was Miss 
and Eve had a chance; so until the end of _ Edith Miller, who sustained the high reputa- 
world we will all have a chance, otherwise tion which she enjoys in Manitoba. Her 
there would be no credit in being good when evil pleasing stage appearance, her clear articula- 
is offered. In this matter let us mind our own tion and the ease and grace with which she 
business and we will be all right. If there are sings show the effect of careful study and 
ten or twelve thousand people in Toronto who patient application, She has a wonderfully 
want Sunday street cars, let them have them. smooth voice, a contralto of more than ordinary 
It is none of our business. [f there are fifteen purity. Her encores were happy selections and 
thousand who do not want them they do not caught the fancy of the audience. 

have to vote for them, they do not have to ride “ 

on them ; that is their business. ButI desire | Miss Lotta La Franier of Gravenhurst, who 
to reiterate the fact that those who do not | has been visiting her cousin, Miss Eva 
want them have no right to forbid those who | O'Hagan. returned home last week. 


want them from using them or having an * 
opportunity of using them, and consequently Miss Mabel Webster of Cobourg is spending 


they have no right to vote against them. her holidays at Mrs. Jardine’s of Crawford 
= street. 


Mrs. Bendelari and Master Arthur, with Miss 
Maggie Keighley, are at Lakeview, Muskoka, 
the guests of Mrs, Keighley. 


* . e 

Theak aenves, we mare heard about on am Amongst the guests sojourning at the North 
of Behring Sea, pelagic sealing, Pribylo American Hotel, Preston Mineral Springs, are: 
Islands, mare clausum, = all that sort of Judge McCarthy and Mrs, McCarthy of 
thing. The Yankees yr — a Orangeville, Mrs, Elliott of Brantford, Dr, 
covered in oe oa Se Se O Reilly of Fergus and the Canadian litterateur, 
their8 and getting more than they deserve, but Dr. Th O'H 

' ; ‘ r. Thomas agan. 

we Canadians are to be congratulated in hav- ‘ 
ing the question settled without losing a Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Pringle have returned 
province cr our self-respect. When on the 26th | trom a visit to the World's Fair. 
we settle the Sunday street car question * 
and have less scripture in the daily papers | Dr, Irving Cameron, who is in England, 
and less noise on the public platforms, we | reports a pleasant holiday from Newcastle-on- 
shall have further occasion to rejoice. The | Tyne. 
pavement business, too, is likely to drop out of 
sight intoa quiet and expensive lawsuit, so 


* 
Miss Eva O'Hagan of Langley avenue left 


the millennium cannot be afar off. If someone | Yesterday for Muskoka, where she will be the 
guest of Miss Lotta La Franier, at Windsor 


would kindly remove the “crisis” it would 
be an act for which we would be grateful, but it | Point, Lake Muskoka. : 
is in the United States to stay for six months Mrs. Charles Cooper of Parkdale is at the 
sages and we will be in great luck if it pays us Summerfelt House, on the Georgian Bay. 
no visit. . 7 
. 2 narri f Miss Frances Thom " 

s What the dickens is pelagic sealing, anyhow ? saad aes . tis ag _ * 
Now that the fracas Fe over and I have Gms te Thompson of Penetanguishene, and Mr. W. 
look it up I find that it is ‘ pertaining sa the M. Fahey of Toronto, will take place in All 
deep sea,” i.c., deep sea sealing, J thoughé it Saints’ church, Penetanguishene, on Wednes- 
was some sort of scheme for killing pup seals, day, August 30 
but it didn’t matter; you and I had no place in . 7 ° 
the argument, except to be bored by smart re- Miss Fahey, Miss Clara Fahey and Mr. George 
ports which we didn’t understand and would | Watson are visiting Mrs. Stedman of Prospect 
not take the trouble to investigate. Lazy and | Villa, Penetanguishene. 

+ 


unpatriotic of course, but natural ! 
- Mrs. Albert J. Smythe and daughter are 


In connection with “the crisis” Iam about to | Summering in Muskoka. 


tear myself loose next week on financial ques- 
tions. I have not labored in this field since I 
devoted myself rather successfully to ripping 
open the “‘ goose pasture boom,” and am expect- 
ing to be to!d that Iam a base betrayerof secrets Dr. Pepler has returned from the Fair. 

that everybody knows yet which, with one . 

accord, we are afraid to tell. I am net a Mr. W. H. J. Taylor, Hotel Mildred, Chica- 
financial ‘‘sharp,” but I have been around | go, has been visiting his relatives at 35 Gros- 
enough to form opinions and propose to set | venor street. 

them forth. I should be glad if some of the 
people interested in SarurDAY Nicurand the 
question to be discussed would send mein a 
few suggestions as to how money may be made 


in Canada and the best business to go into; I 4 , 7 
have many enquiries in this regard. Mr. Richard Wickens of Sherbourne street 


has gone to the Pacific coast for a short time. 
* 

Mr. A. E. Blogg was presented with a hand- 
some gold watch by the officials of the Toronto 
office of the Commercial Uaion Association 
| Company on the occasion of his severing his 
connection with that company after fifteen 
years of faithful service. Mr. Blogg has ac- 
cepted the position of chief clerk in the head 
office of the Norwich Union Fire Insurance 
Company at Toronto, 


Manager Percy Scholfield of the Standard 
Bank, Chatham, is in town for a visit. Mr. 
Scholfield has been doing the World's Fair. 


- 
Mrs. V. E. Gordon of Boston, Mass,, who has 
been visiting friends in the city, has returned 
home very favorably impressed with Toronto, 


° 
* * 

I have just received a letter from an old 
friend who is one of the most thorough gentle- 
men and honorable men I ever knew, Though | 
it was not intended for publication, it is such 
an interesting recital of the chief incidents of 
ranch life that I give such portions of it as 
are not personal to my friend, Jim Fuller, 
and myself: ‘‘I am still a cowboy, and am 
foreman on one of the largest cow ranches 


in Canada. It is the old J. G. Baker firm | Z 

(now the Conrad Bros. of Fort Benton,| ss £ R Dalley of Buffalo, N.Y., has been 

Montana). We have finished our spring round = 3 . . . 
spending his holidays at Coney Gres, Cen-er 

up and we are now waiting for the warm Talaw 


weather to let up and will start the fall round- - 

up some time in September. This firm has the Mr. F. McGillivray Knowles is still studying 
contract for supplying beef cattle to the Bloods, | at the Herkinner School of Art at Bushey. 
Blackfeet and Pagan Indians. So you will | Mr. and Mrs Knowles are at Whitby on the 
know that we have plenty of work to do, | north-east coast of England at present, where 
There will be a grand display on the | Mr. Knowles isadding subjects to his collection 
Blood Agency in a few days. The | of sketches and having a pleasant time. 
Minister of Interior (Mr. Daly) will be ° 
here with his party, and the Indians Mrs. H. Goodman of 57 
will kill their wild cattle just the same as they | Visiting Mrs, McBride of Winnipeg and her 
sister, Mrs Higginbottan, Virden, Manitoba. 


3 Sherbourne street is 


did the buffalo in the bygone days. They will 
kill them with bows and arrows and chase 
them on their ponies, and I guess it will 


be atreat forthe big guns from ©-tawa. If | 
you are still in the aewspaper business you | Mrs, C. A. Brodie anddaughter are sp2ndinga 


should call the dttention of the Government to | 


Messrs. M. Langmuir, Ed. Langmuir and H. 
Goodman are after brook trout in Muskoka. 


few weeks at the Lake View House, Jackson's 





the fact that the wolves (large timber wolves) | Point. 

are getting very numerous in Alberta, and are | ° 

killing at least one-third of the increase of | Miss Annie May Leach of Port Hope has 
calves, and frequently kill cows and big steers | been visiting Mrs. Flannigan of 268 Huron 
as well. Unless the Government offers a | street. 

bounty the ranch business will play out. The : 


Mrs. J. 6. Tinning and son, accompanied by 
Mrs. Jessie L, Tinning, left by steamer for 
Quebec and the Saguenay. 

*. 


wolves increase at the rate of about four to 
one, 80 you see that unless the Governm ent 
offers a bounty they will take the country. | 
Just imagine twelve or fifteen big wolves tear 
ing down a wild cow. This is a daily occur 
rence up here.” 


Mr. and Mre. George Payne left on Saturday 
for Robinson’s Island, Muskoka Lake, for two 
weeks’ camp. They were accompanied by 
aly ste Bans Misses Louie and Annie Hallworth, Miss 

Previously acknowledged 963 80 Belle Grand, Miss Jack Muirhead and Miss T. 

E. Field 1 00 Martin. 

Anon, Port Hope 1 00 

A. B., Penetang 5 00 

w.M.c shane » 00 

Total ‘ $74 30 
Don, 


= 

Ail the prominent business men who are 
known to take any interest in live stock were 
invited down to Thorncliffe, Mr. Robert 
Davies’ high-class farm on the Don Mills road, 
on Monday afternoon. Almost a thousand 

Aunt (borrified)—Were you and Mr. Trotter people accepted the invitation, and for their 
out there on the lake alone this evening? delectation Mr. Davies’ fine stalls of blood and 


Niece—No ; we weren't all alone. Mr. Trot- | Clydesdale horses were paraded on the green, 
ter was with me. and his flock of high-bred Shropshires were 


wwe 





driven into view. These animals are for ex- 
hibition at the World’s Fair and will be hard 
to beat. Photographer Bruce was present and 
took many shots at the magnificent animals as 
they pranced proudly before the visitors. Mr. 
Davies proved himself as usual a cypital 
host, and made all welcome to his cosy 
farm. His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, 
as he looked over the rich flelds, the fine stock, 
the handsome lawn and stables, pointed them 
out with a sweep of his hand to Sir Fitzroy 
Donald MacLean and remarked: ‘ This is 
a typical Canadian farm, and Mr. Davies 
is one of our typical farmers. They all live 
like this and thrive as he does,” which was 
very well put in and may persuade Sir Donald 
to locate hereabouts. Amongst the visitdrs 
were: His Honor Lieut.-Governor Kirkpatrick, 
Hoo. Frank Smith, Sir Fitzroy Donald Mac- 
Lean, Messrs, Geo. Gooderham, W. H. Beatty, 
ex Mayor Clarke, Judge McDougall, T. C, Patte- 
son, H. N. Baird, Dr. Strange, Dr. Gilmour, 
M.P.P., William Christie, Dr. Andrew Smith, 
ex Ald. R. Score, C. W. Clench of Hamilton, 
Lawrence Cosgrove, A. R. Boswell, Lieut.-Col. 
Dalgleish of Montrea!, Eugene O'Keefe, E, 
King Dodds, Richard Ardagh, R. W. 
Elliot, ex-Ald. Pells, ex-Ald. Taylor, 
Auguste Bolte, T. G. Blackstock, Secretary- 
Treasurer William Ross (of the Dominion 
Brewing Company), J. Teetzel of Hamilton, 
Fred Warwick, %. B. Smith, M.P.P., E. B. 
Osler, A. W, Smith, D. R. Wilkie, E. Strathy, 
Melfort Boulton, Robert Strathy, Frank Cay- 
ley, Major Mead, T. C, Irving, W. A. Murray, 
C. A. Pipon, M. Keachie, S. Richardson, C, T. 
Mead, Lieut.-Col. Peel, Dr. Hodgins, John 
Holderness, P. Howard, jr., R. Rennie, jr., 
Frank Rowell, R. B. Skinner, E W. Cox, Fred 
Cox, William Morrow, ex-Ald. Crocker, Robt. 
Cochrane, Hugh Miller, J.P., Robert Jones, L. 
P, Kribs and County Crown Attorney Dawart. 
The following rode out in a four-in hand drag 
from the Albany Club, the ribbons being 
handled by Mr. Bond: John Foy, Stair Dick 
Lauder, George Musson, Thomas Watkin, 
Wynn Jones, Walter Dunham of Buffalo, E, 
Edwards and G. W. Torrance, 
* 

Mrs. G. B. Brauss, a charming hostess, of 52 
Robert street, gave a very pleasant musicale 
and dance on the twenty-first anniversary of 
her birthday on Friday of last week. Mrs. 
Brauss received in an elegant black satin 
gown, with garniture of mauve and falis of 
white lace, and wore some handsome dia- 
monds. A recherche supper, at which the 
health of the hostess was proposed by Mr. 
McGinn, was served before midnight, Mrs. 
Brauss is very popula: witha large circle of 
friends and received shoals of good wishes for 
the coming year. 


A pleasant event will be the City Travelers’ 
promenade concert, which takes place on Mon- 
day evening on the Chippewa. An orchestra 
will provide music for a dance programme. 

o 

The delightful dance given by Mr. and Mrs. 
Beley, at Ferncliffe, Lake Rosseau, on Friday, 
August 11, was quite the jolliest affair of the 
kind that Rosseau has had for some time. 
The few drops of rain that fell in the early 
part of the evening did not prevent people 
coming from all over the lake to enjoy the 
hospitality of Mr. and Mre, Beley, and Fern- 
cliffe never looked more like fairy-land than 
on that eventful night. Many towns ard 
cities were well represented, Hamilton and 
Toronto among the first, though the title of 
belle was not given to ladies from either of 
these cities. New Orleans and St. Thomas 
share the honors of possessing the beauties cf 
the night. Mrs. Coate, a pretty Southerner, 
and Miss Ethel Rich, a charming brunette, 
were both most deserving of the honor. 

Messrs. Harry W. Bradley, Harry Musson, J. 
H. Louson and Dave Fleming have returned 
from Port Carling. Muskoka, after two weeks 
under canvas. 


Mrs. A. H. Rowan Kertland will be At Home 
to her friends on August 21, 22 and 23, at 5 
Hawthorne avenue, Rosedale. 


Misses Minnie and Leila Reddie left town 
yesterday for Chicago, where they will be the 
guests of Mrs. McNeill of School street. 


Mrs. W. W. Mair of Belleville has been visit- 


ing her mother, Mrs, Reddie of Bathurst 
street, this week. 


Miss Lily Taggart left today via Lake Super- 
ior for Nanaimo, B.C., to spend there a pro- 


longed visit with her father. 
* 


Mr. C. A. P. Godson of Victoria, B. C., is 
home on a visit, He intends remaining in To- 
ronto for a couple of months, 

* 


Lieutenant Harvey A. Willis of James 
street, Toronto, is the guest of Mrs. MacCloud 


of Amherstburg. a 


Mr. E. F. Doty and Mr. F. Pritchard have 
left for a week's tour through Georgian Bay 
and Muskoka. 


* 

The Queen’'s.Royal Hotel tennis tournament 
at Niagara-on-the-Lake on Tuesday, August 29, 
promises to be the most successful held on the 
Nisgara courts. Among the festivities will be 
a tennis ball te be given in the ball-room of the 
Queen's Royal on Wednesday evening, August 
30, a grand concert, followed by a dance, on 
Thursday evening, August 31, and a hop on the 
following Saturday evening. 

7. 


Mr. Hal O'Hara left yesterday for the World’s 
Fair. 


. 

There was a jolly time at the Massey camp, 
Sparrow Lake, on Monday night of last week. 
The campers gave the residents and their 
fellow-campers a complimentary entertain- 
ment, consistirg of limé-light views of scenes 


in foreign lands and at the World's Fair, 
7 


Mr. H. S. Mara was in town on Thursday. 


Don Joaquin Parin of Birmingham, the 
Spanish Commiussioner of fine arts at Chicago, 
was in town last week. He called at the 
Spinish Consulate and then left for Montreal. 


Prof. VP.ke arrived by the Numidian. He 
left on Friday of last week for Manitoba. 
7 


Miss Mabel Arthurs left for Chicago on Sat- 


NIGH. 


, ronto. 
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urday of last week. Mrs. Arthurs and family 
intend removing to Baltimore to reside, ARIS KI) GLOVE STORK 


Mr. Edgar J. Ebbels gave a complimentary 
FOR SUMMER WEAR 


recital at Lorne Park a few days ago. He re- 

cited many well known pathetic and humor- 

ous numbers with some original skits in fine 

style. The attendance was large and encores | Sijk and Linen Gloves our specialty. 
hearty and frequent, 


* Chamois Gloves in 4 button and Mosquetaire, 
The cottagers’ hop at Long Branch on Tuesday 
evening was a decided success, being largely 


attended from the city by friends of the resi- 


4 button Dressed and Undressed Kid Gloves, 
with fancy stitchings and welts to 


the World’s Fair. We are selling the balance of our Summer 


The steam yacht Viola returned on Monday Stock of 
from a delightful ten days’ cruise among the Dress Goods 


Thousand Islands. 
Dress Trimmings 
Ends of Silk 


At a Great Reduction. 


* 

Mr. S. J. Macdonnell leaves shortly for 
Mexico, where he has been appointed instruc- 
tor in classics and moderns in the Academy of 
St. Augustine, Chihuahua. Mr. Macdonnell is 
an honor graduate of class 92, Toronto Univer- 
sity. 





Dr. McDonagh, Mr. A. H. Marsh and Mr. R, | Pattern Hats and Bonnets Below Cost 
O. McPulloch have arrived at Tokio, Japan, on 


their trip around the world. 


o 





WM STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East. 


Miss N. Clarke of Grace Hospital is spending 
her holidays in Belleville. 


Rev. Arthur Baldwin, M.A., ‘rector of All 
Saints’, left for the Pacific Coast on Tuesday, 
August 8, 





* 


Rev. J. R. 8S. and Mrs, Boyd have returned to 
town. 


New Goods 
Doulton 
Elite Limoges 
Etc., Etc. 


* 


General Thacker and Mr. J. F. Blackwood 
sailed for England last week. 


Rev. Dr. Thomas of Jarvis street Baptist 
church has returned from his summer vaca- 


tion. 
* 


Dr. and Mrs, W. A. Young of this city have 
returned to town after a short holiday at 


Charlotte, Rochester, Lockport and Buffalo. a is 
. We are receiving shipments of 


new goods in large quantities and 
varieties: Elite Limoges, French 
China, Doulton Dinner Sets and 
Fancy - Flower 
Holders, Jardineres and Vases. 


Mr. J. M. Dickinson, organist of the Drexell 
Institute and St. James’ church, Philadelphia, 
was the guest of Mr. J. H. Read over Sunday. 


The social hop at Hotel Louise, Lorne Park, 
last Wednesday evening was a most pleasant 
affair, a large number of ladies and gentlemen 
from the city being present. 


Goods, Glass 


Mr. Torrington and Mr. T. G. Mason, who 
are now at Chicago, have prevailed upon the 
celebrated French organist, Mons. Guilmant, 
to visit Toronto and give a recital. 

* 





dents. _ match 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Cheney leave to-day for 8, 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Mr. G., W. Yarker spent last week in New 
York. 


* 
Mrs. Nordheimer sailed on the Germanic last 
week for Liverpool. 


Cor. Adelaide Toronto 


Muskoka. 


Mr. and Mrs. John Marks of Bernard avenue 
left on Tuesday last for Chicago. 





SOMETHING NEW 
SUEDEDENE to clean the dirtiest worn Suede, O:z3 or 
Canvas Shoe. The result is comparatively a new shoe—250. 
per box, at 


AMERICAN SHOB STORD 
L. A. STACKHOUSE 
124 King 8t, West (opposite Rossin House). 


CALL 
AND SEE 
OUR ELEGANT NOVELTIES 


Mr. Charles Aikland, a large woollen manu- 
facturer of London, England, with his wife 
and two children, were the guests of ex-Ald. 
Score of Queen street avenue last week, 





Sir John Thompson, Hon. C. H. Tupper, Mr. 
Douglas Stewart and Mr. Joseph Pope sailed 
for Canada by the Parisian, leaving Liverpool 
on August 17, 


Sir Oliver Mowat and Hon. John Dryden left 
to day for Manitoba and the Western Terri- 
tories of Canada. They will also visit the 
World's Fair before they return, 


Mr, and Mrs, Oliver Macklem and family 
have gone to Georgian Bay. 
. 


Mrs, Hitchcock and Miss Lind of Hazelton 
avenue are the guests of Mrs, Norton Pomeroy 
of Kalamazoo, Mich. Miss Lind expects to 


Rev. A. J. Broughall has returned 
visit the World's Fair before returning to To- | 


The teachers, scholars and friends of the 
Avenue road Methodist church Sunday school 


recently presented Miss Woolsey with a hand- 
some clock on the occasion of her marriage to The Newest and Latest Goods in the 


Rev. G. Reader, as a token of the respect and market at 


esteem in which she was held as teacher and 
The J. E. ELLIS & CO.’S 


pianist of the school. 
Cor King and Yonge Sts. 





On lest Saturday night there was a hop at 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, at which 
most of the guests attended. The Toron- 
tonians present were: Mr. and Mrs. H. a 


Green, Mr, and Mrs. Fraser McDonald, Mr. 


Continued on Page Eleven. Correspondence solicited. 





BRASS BEDSTEADS... 
English 
French and Persian 
Patterns —~ 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Lrp. 


Kiog Street East - - TORONTO 


SCOTTISH Ww: show an extensive range of Clan 


and Family names represented in 
CLAN AND FAMILY 


TARTANS 


LADIES AND MISSES COSTUMES, 
CLOAKINGS. KILTINGS 

SEE DISPLAY IN OUR 

WINDOWS 


Square Spun Silk Shawls, Square and 
KING STREET 


Long Saxony Wool Shawls, Heavy 
Opposite the Post Office 











Reversible Travelling Rugs and Gents’ 
Long Plaids. Silk Handkerchiefs, 


Scarfs, Sashes and Ribbons 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


RSTABLISHED 1864 
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Out of Town. 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

Dances, theatricals and concerts are almost 
everyday affairs at the Queen’s Royal, but 
never perhaps has the ball-room held such a 
jolly set of fellows as assembled there last 
Wednesday evening, when a most sumptuous 
dinner was given the anglers of Canada and the 
United States, The menu was principally of fish 
of every kind and description, and was served 
in such a way as to tempt even to over-indul- 
gence, and most heartily did the many present 
partake of the novel repast which occupied 
their time and attention from eight o'clock 
until eleven. A feast of reason and a flow of 
wit followed, and the walls fairly rang again 
with the uncontrolled joviality of forty-five or 
fifty devoted followers of the immortal Izaak 
Walton. Mr. W. E. Ramsay and Mr. T. Baker, 
who contributed a number of their best comic 
songs, aroused hilarious shouts of laughter, 
and in the recitation, A September Gale, Mr. R, 
L. Patterson proved himself a most talented 
elocutionist. The prize for the best fish story 
was captured by Mr, James Pringle of Toronto, 
one of the most famous dnglers of the Domin- 
ion, and consisted of a very handsome steel 
rod presented by Messrs. William Croft & Son. 
Any number of capital stories preceded and 
followed Mr. Pringle’s, and it was only after 
grave deliberation that the judges—Col. Pope 
and Mr. Barlow Cumberland—finally awarded 
the rod to its present proud possessor. The 
table decorations were remarkably pretty, con- 





sisting principally of roses, golden rod 
and holly leaves, and on the _ walls 
Mrs. Winnett had drawn especially for 


the occasion four scenes representing the 
struggle and capture of a fish. They were 
beautifally done and attracted a great deal of 
aimiration and remark. The following are a 
few of those present : Mr. Barlow Cumberland, 
wo occupied the position of chairman, Mr. 
Charles Hunter, secretary, Mr. Stewart Hous- 
ton, Mr. James Pringle, Mr. Percy Sherwood, 
Mr. W, E. Ramsay, Mr. J. Hill, Mr. W. F. Mac- 
lean, Col. Pope, Mr. R. L. Patterson, Mr, T, A, 
Baker, Mr. P. Jamieson, Mr. E E. Rand, Mr. 
Stuart Palmer, Sir Francis Wilson, Mr. S. Foy, 
Mr. H. Bissell, Judge Buchanan, Mr. Aiken- 
head, Mr. A. Ward, Dr. Croft, Mr. Osborne and 
Mr. W. Bryan. It was long after two before 
the sounds of revelry ceased and the usual 
yuiet was restored, The fly-casting tourna- 
ment occupied the following afternoon, the 
judges in which were: Mr. J. C. Kemp, Toron- 
to; Mr. W. Merritt, Toronto ; and Major Sher- 
wood of Ottawa; and the competitors: Mr. C, 
Hunter, Col. Pope, Mr. Morgan Baldwin and 
Mr. James Pringle. The result left Mr. Hunter 
winner of the first priz2—a beautiful lance- 
wood rod presented by Allcock, Laight & 
West wood—his cast being forty-five feet, eight 
inches, just one foot beyond that of Mr. Pringle, 
who, however, won the second prize—one hun- 
dred yards of enameled silk braided line. 
Ia the fly-casting competition for distance and 
accuracy combined, it was a close struggle be- 
tween Mr. Hunter and Mr. J. D. Edgar, the 
latter coming out finally successful and adding 


to his possessions the split bamboo 
rod given by Messrs. Davies & Co. of 
Toronto. Mr, Baldwin and Colonel Pope, 


the other two competitors, made some splendid | 
casts, causing their successful rivals an un- 
pleasant amount of uncertainty as to the final 
result. The rest of the afternoon was devoted 
to a business meetingin the ball-room, when it 
was decided to form an international anglers’ 
association with the President of the United 
States and Governor-General of Canada as 
honorary members. Various matters of a 
business nature connected with the association 
were discussed at length and the following 
ippointed a committee to conclude the neces- 
sary arrangements: Messrs. Charles Hunter, 


1. C. Kemp, J. D. Edgar, Morgan Baldwin, 
Sherif! Mercer, W. B. Wells, R. L. Patterson, 
Dr, J. F, Ross, Colonel Pope, Major Sherwood, 


Judge Chadwick, F. Stancliffe, C. R. Johnston, 
W. M, Ramsay, J. S. Kennedy of New York, 
laeodore Roosevelt and S. B. Coleman of | 
Detroit, J. Hill, Dr. Belding of Rochester, 


‘H. J. P, Good, W. Croft, B. Westwood, Judge 


Falconbridge, P. Jamieson, S. F. Houston and 
James Pringle of Toronto. It is proposed to 
have an annual gathering of the association 
either here or at some place decided upon later 
by the members, and a vote of thanks was 
unanimously given Mr. Hunter and Mr, S. F, 
Houston for their efforts in bringing about and 
carrying to such a successful issue the inaugural 
meeting of the International Anglers’ Associa- 
tion. No toast to the ladies was proposed at 
the dinneron Wednesday evening! The pre- 
sident and the Queen were not forgotten, but 
in the excitement of fish stories and fish deli- 
cacies the ladies were not remembered, much 
to their indignation. Angling so often goes 
hand in hand with sentiment that on such an 
ccasion the fair sex were justified in being 
astonished at the omission. 

Mrs, Arnold, accompanied by her daughter, 
Mrs, J. Ardill of Merritton, left on Monday for 
Muskoka, where they will spend a week or 
two. 

Mrs, Butler of Paisley has been spending a 
few weeks with Mrs, Henry Garrett. 

Miss Ella Scott was the guest of 
Heward last Saturday and Sunday. 

Mrs, Collins is the guest of her cousin, Miss 
Arnold, 

Rev, J. and Mrs, Ardill spent last Sunday in 
town, 

Mr, Walter Geddes was the guest this week 
of his uncle, Mr. F. Geddes. 

Mr. S. Houston and Mr, Stuart Palmer got 
up adelightful concert and impromptu dance at 
the Queen's on Thursday evening of last week. 
M'ss Kingsmill and Miss Russell sang gloriously 
and simply charmed their hearers. Miss Edith 
Winnett contributed a very pretty violin solo 
wich piano accompaniment by Miss Mitchell, 
and Miss Stearns and Miss Mitchell sang 
& lovely duet of Mendelssohn’s. During an 
instrumental duet by Miss Winnett and Miss 
Mitchell, the electric light went out, leaving 
theroom in Egyptian darkness. To thy un- 
bounded amusement and admiration of the 
audience, the two fair pianists continued to 
play, and were accompanied by peals of irre- 
Pressible laughter which gradually b-oke into 
generous applause, 

Miss Kingsmill entertained a number of her 
friends at afternoon tea last Saturday. Among 
others present were : Mr. Stuart Palme, Miss 


Miss 


ee ee 


Macbeth of London, Capt. Denison, Mr. Ernest 
Ball, the Misses Strathy, the Misses Russell, 
Miss Helen Macdonald, the Misses Geale, Mr, 
E. Rand, Mr. Stuart Houston, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss F. Hodgins, Miss Bernard, Mr. Percy 
Ball, Miss Baker of New York, Mrs. H. Will- 
son of Brooklyn, Miss Chittenden, Mr. Bogart 
and Miss Metcalf, Added to the pleasures of 
the afternoon were one or two songs by Miss 
Russell and the charming young hostess, 
whose magnificent voices are always so rich a 
treat to those fortunate enough to hear them. 
Last Saturday’s hop was a very jolly one. 
The ball-room was positively cool, the floor 
perfect and the music of Kuhn’s orchestra sim- 
ply entrancing. There were an unusual num- 
ber of pretty faces in the room, but the belle of 
the evening was undoubtedly Miss Sawyer. 
She danced most exquisitely and was admired 
immensely, especially by the gentlemen, 
who perpetually surrounded her with eager 


entreaties for a dance. Her gown was 
of white French muslin, and she wore 
her hair in a pretty Grecian knot. There 


were the usual familiar faces present, without 
which no hop would seem complete, and in 
addition the following: Miss Bernard, Mrs. 
Hardy, Mr. W. A. Smith, Mr. Collier, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fisken, Mr. and Mrs. Ferguson, Miss 
Macbeth, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Mrs. 
Collins, Mr. Tilley, Mr. Gordon Heward, Miss 
E'\la Scott, Dr. and Mrs. Strathy, Misses Amy 
and Bertha Strathy, Mr. and Miss Colquhoun, 
Mrs. W. Smith, Commodore Boswell, Miss 
Dawson, Miss Strange, Miss Bell, Miss Nash, 
Miss Hodgins, Mrs. Foster, Mrs, Howell, Major 
and Mrs, Stewart, Mr. Bristol, Mr. A. P. Bur- 
rit, Mr. E. Rand, Capt. Denison, Mr. J. Ross, 
Mr. Walter Geddes, Mrs. H. Garrett, Major 
Smith, Mr. H. Hartshorne, Miss V. Gimson, 
Mr. and Mrs, C. Nelles, Miss Elsie Ross, Mr. 
H. Watt. 

Mrs. and Miss Colquhoun, who have been 
sp»nding the past few weeks here, leave for 
Preston on Tuesday next. 

Miss Nash, a charmingly pretty girl from 
Connecticu', is the guest of Miss Meredith. 

Mrs. Morrison of Toronto is visiting her 
daughter, Mrs. R. G. Dickson. 

Mrs. and Miss Macdonald, who have been 
stopping with Mrs. J. Gibbs, returned to To- 
ronto on Monday. GALATREA, 


Port Dover 


Tne festivities of the summer season here 
seem to keep increasing, picnics during the 
day and dancing parties in the evening. 
Trains are constantly arriving with their 
hundreds of excursionists, while streams of 
carriages filled with pleasure-seekers from the 
neighboring towns give the usually quiet 
village a city appearance, 

Fishing parties report good sport. What 
with fishing, boating and bathing this place is 
rapidly advancing in public opinion, and is 
destined to take a leading position asa sum- 
mer resort. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ireland of Toronto ave summer- 
ing here. 

The Misses Symons of Toronto and Miss L, 
Thompson of Cayuga are guests of Mr, and 
Mrs. Crosbie of Niagara. 

Mr. George Wilkes of Brantford is spending 
a few days in town. 

Mr. and Mrs. J.J. Mossman and family of 
Buffalo are boarding here. 

Mr. C. S. Mason and Mr. J. Mason spent 
Sunday and Monday at their cottage on Brant 
Hill. 

Rev. Mr. Farthing of Woodstock is camping 
out with his choir boys on the lake shore. 

Mrs. Bowlby of Simcoe gave a large picnic 
party at Fisher's Glen on Monday. The invi 
tations included Simcoe and Dover, with many 
spending the summer here. A most enjoyable 
time was spent. 

Mrs. Eva Martin and Miss Hattie Martin of 
Cayuga are guests of Miss Battersby of Prospect 
Hill. 

Rev. R. Ashton and family of Brantford 
have taken a cottage on Brant Hill. 

Mrs. J. L. Greaves and children, of Chicago, 
are the guests of Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Ryerse. 

Mr. and Mrs. Goodall of Toronto are at Mr. 
and Mrs. E. J. Low's, 

Mr. E. D. Passmore and Mr. Goold of Brant- 
ford spent a few days this week at Mrs. Pass- 
more’s cottage on Brant Hill. 

Mr. Fred Frank of Brantford is at Miss Hard- 
ing’s. 

Mrs. L. E. Blackader of Brantford and Miss 
Biackader of Montreal are staying at Mrs. 
Lawrie’s. 

Mrs. N. B. Scofield entertained a large num- 
ber last Thursday evening. Dancing was kept 
up toa late hour and was thoroughly enjoyed. 
Among those present were persons from 
Toronto, Hamilton, Brantford, Woodstock, 
Simcoe, Buffalo, London, and other places. 


Brockville. 


Among the many summer resorts in the 
vicinity of Brockville none surpasses that 
known as Union Park or Butternut Bay with 
its well appointed hotel under the manage- 
ment of Mr. and Mra, J. L. Publow; nothing 
is wanting to satisfy the most fastidious of the 
guests. Friday being the anniversay of the 
birthday of both Mr. R. Campbell of Hamilton 
and Miss Young of Montreal, two of the guests 
staying at the hotel, Mra, Campbell (wife) and 
Mrs. Young (mother) gave a joint reception in 
honor of the dual event, to which the guests of 
the hotel together with the residents of Fern- 
bank, Hill Crest and the town were invited. 
The affair was delightfully informal. Music 
and danciog constituted the evening’s pro 
gramme : the former was of a very high order, 
and was contributed by Mrs, Campbell, one of 
the hostesses, and Miss Retta Chute of Brock- 
ville. The hotel balconies were tastefully illumin- 
ated with Chineseand Japanese lanternsand the 
dancing hal! artistically decorated with bunt- 
ing, ferns and other pretty plants from nature's 
bountiful store-house, The dancers in their 
picturesque camping costumes set against a 
back-ground of unequalled beauty made a 
sylvan scene long to be remembered for its 
romantic beauty. Light refreshments were 
served during the evening and the party dis 
persed about 1 a.m., fully alive to the fact that 
they had spent at least one evening of the 


summer of 93 of unalloyed pleasure, Among 
those present were: Mr. and Mrs, 
R. Campbell, Mr. William Campbell, 


Mr. and Mrs, Campbell, Mr. Wm, Campbell o 
Hamilton, Mrs, and the Misses Young, Mrs, 


a 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Building Sale 


BLOUSES| Every blouse in the 
| department has_ been 
marked down to make a speedy 
clearing this month. Prices have 
been so low with us the season 
through that a further break in 
prices means something remark- 


able. 


White Lawn Blouses, 350 , were 65c.; 50'., were 750. 

White Lawn, trimmed tucks and embroidery, 65c, 
were S02 

White Lawn, trimmed embroidery, fise tucks, $1.25, 
were $1.50 

Cream Bedford Blouses, 500., were $1 25 

Bengaline Silk Blouses, $1, worth $2. 

Bengaline Silk Blooses, very fine, $2, were $4 50 

Ladies’ Vassar Shirts, 502., were 750. 

Ladies’ Vacear Shirts, 3\, were $1 35. 


PRINTS|The town is talking of 
|the print values of this 
house. Suited for present wear, 
or suited for early fall wear ; suited 
for house wear at any time are in- 
digo prints. 


English Printe, fancy designs, 5o., regularly aold for 10c. 

Indigo Printa, best made, Sic., sold elsewhere 12kc. 

Pretty Sateens, 12}c., were 200. A 

Seaside Suitings, 150., were 400. 

Many unusual values in Cretonnes at the print count- 
Order anything by letter. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 











Niagara Falls Line Steamers 


GARDEN CITY 
EMPRESS OF INDIA 
LAKESIDE 


Daily from Milloy’s Wharf at 7.50 a.m. and 315 p.m. for 
Port Dalhousie, connecting with G. T. R. for ST. CATHA- 
RINES, points on the Welland division NIAGARA FALLS, 
BUFFALO, NEW YORK, and all pointe East and South ; 
also at 7 p.m. for St. Catharines only. 

Tickets at allG. T. R. and principal ticket offices and on 
wharf. For exsursion rates and genera! information, ap- 
ply at Head Offise on Milloy’s Wharf or Telephone 260. 


LORNE PARK 


Steamer GREYHOUND 
THREE TRIPS DAILY 


From Milloy’s Wharf, 10 a.m., 2 and 5.15 p.m 
Park at 1130 am., 4and 7 p.m. 


Fare— 300 for Four Tickets for $1 


round trip, or 
Very Cheap Rates for Excursions During August 


Apply— PETER McINTYRE, 87 York Street, 
FRED ROPER, 2 Toronto Street. 


Peninsular Park Hotel 


Situated on Lake Simcoe, only 60 miles ride by G. T. R. 
Boats meet every train. 


Under the Management of MR. 8. BARNETT 
Toronto Board of Trade. 


It is appointed with every modern convenience and im- 
provement. Electric lighting. Electric bell attached to 
every room. Perfect arrangements for comfort of gueste. 


Superior Board--Moderate Charges 
Private Bathing Houses for 
Ladies 
Forty Acres of Ground 
ie ce | - —? - Tennis 
Bowling Alley - Ball Room 
The management are determined to spare neither ex- 
penee or paine to make this resort 
THE PEOPLE'S FAVORITE 
Open for reception of guests June 29. 
For terms apply to— 8. BARNETT, 
Proprietor Board of Trade Cafe, Toronto. 


From 
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AKEHURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chieride of Gold 
System, The beet «qiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply KReom 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Torente, .t The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 








Brower-Anker, Mrs. McGillis, Miss McCullough 
of Montreal, Mrs. Sladen, Miss Clark, Miss 
Powell, Miss Clements, Mr. Grant, Mr. Ben- 
nett, Mr. and Mrs, Pittaway of Ottawa, Mr. 
and Mrs. Tinkham, Mr. and Miss Clements, 
Mr. Kirkpatrick, Mr, Clifford Smith of New 
York, Miss Robertson of Kingston, Miss Mor- 
gan of Oshawa, Judge Reynolds, the Misses 
Deacon of Hillcrest, Mr. Wm. Richardson of 
Fernbank, Mr. Chas, Gilbert of Hamilton, Mr. 
and Mrs, G. I, Malloy, Dr, and Mrs, Stewart, 
Miss Maggie Barr, Miss Chute, Miss Brown, 
Mr. Harry Going, Mr. James Gardiner, Dr. 
Kaye, Mr. Frank Brown, Mr, George Buckman, 
Mr. J. L. Upham, Mr. Charlie Brown, Mr. 
Lorne Gardiner of Brockville, Miss Wilkin- 


sop, Mr. Arthur Wilkinson, and Mr. Charlie 
Wilkinson of Fernbank, Brock, 
~~. -_——— 
Because He Was a Boy. 
Johnny Jaggers—Come on, boys! let's break 


the windows. Ma's going to move. 


Sterling Silver and 


NUT BOWL 
@ NEW DESIGNS IN @& 


Electro Silver Plate 


\NUFACTURED BY 


TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO. 


Factories and Salesrooms: - - 
E. G&G, GOODERHAM, Manager 


570 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


JNO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 








MISS MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, ! 
Dominion Bink Buildings, 
Corner College Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


| 
MILLINERY AND DRESKIN 
| 


Having leased the premises recently occupied by the 
late MISS MORRISON, I have opened the same with an | 
entirely new stock, comprising all the latest designs in 





Parisian and American Pattern Hats 
and Bonnets 


The Dreesmaking Department under my own supervision. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West, Toronto 
ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 


Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. | 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High olass costuming after French and American 


Ladies... 


Why buy inferior shoes while the 
best are within your reach’ Our 
Oxfords, for instance, are most 
reasonable in price, most dur- 
able, and can be had in greatest 
variety. If you 
haven’t yet worn 
them, begin now. 
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The J. D. King Co,, Lid., 79 King East 





NEASY RESTS THE 
FOOT THAT WEARS A CORN. 
Do you suffer from corns Let us give 
you a pointer ortwo. You wanta shoe 
with ne room to let, no sprawl. 
no bunion-raising qualities, no 
pinch but all fit. Our life has been 
epent among shoes, and we can 
fit you. Our stock is undeniably 
the largest and best assorted in 
the city, replete with the latest 
designs in White Canvas, Tan and 
Biack Boots, Shoes 
and Slippers. 
H, & C, Blachford 
83 to 89 Kiug St. E. 
Toronto. . 


GIVEN AWAY FREE 
WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


Boot and Shoe House, 


110 YONGE STREET 


With every purchase of #1 50 ana up. Every child going 
to schoo! requires a dictionary. Come early and get one, 
as there are only a limited quantity to give away 


Special Excursion 


BY THE THOROUGHLY MODERN 
MARIPOSA 
OF THE BEAVER LINE 
For particulars apply to— 
Barlow Cumberland Agency 


72 Vonge Street, Toronto 
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CHAS. E. BURNS 


Steamship Tickets: 


Atlantic, Pacific, Southern and Foreign Lines. 


LOWEST RATES 


New York, Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Boston, eto. 


Apply— 
CHAS. E. BURNS, 77 Yonge Street 
"Phone 2400 Znd door above King). | 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


indian and Ceylons 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 





NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 
SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


LONG BRANCH 25> Str. LAKESIDE —»se 


From Milloy’s Wharf, Commencing 


Saturday, 10th, Wednesday, 14th, at 2 p.m. 
and regular double trips daily on and after SATURDAY, 
JUNE 17th, at lla.m. and? pm Extra trips in July aod 
Auguet. Low rates for EXCURSIONS AND PIC-NICS. 
Special pavilions, conveniences and privileges. Moon- 
lights per GARDEN CITY arranged to this lovely resort. 
Secure dates. W. E CORNELL, Mer., 84 Church street 
N.B.—Hotel open, $ and 88 per week. Cottage to rent. 


“Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 3. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wi'son and French Lines. 


A. F. WEBSTER Mi ica Foose sta. 


Bangs 75¢ up. 


keen, 
“UNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 
or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Gcods Merchanis 
Throughout the Dominion 





EVERYBODY GOING TO THE 


World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago 





SHOULD NOT FAIL TO SEE 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND’'S 


Artistic exhibite of manufactured fashionable and useful 
Hair Goods, Artistic Coiffure and Hair dyes in every 
ehade and color. Premature Gray Hair Regenerator, etc. 
Largest and fi1est exbibite of Hair Goods. Location 
Canadian Section, Manufacturers’ Building, main aisle 
(ground floor), opposite the French Section. See and com 
pare the Foreign Hair Goods Exhibits. American is in the 
gallery, also the German Hair Exhibits(gallery) Please 
register your name at our exhibite. 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN'S 


MANICURE ¢ PARLORS 


> Face Steaming and Mas- 
a> eage, Ladies’ Hair-dressing 
Rooms, Private Apartments 
with every convenience. 
Ladies should make appoint 
ments. Hair goods of every 
description Bangs from 
753. to 37 Switches from 
Partings of all 
Wigs, Toupees, Pin 
— Curls and Puffs—all of finest 
juality. Perfumes, Brushes, 
Manicure and Toilet Articles. 
Ladies should inspect our 
stock before going elsewhere. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127 Venge St. 
Four doors south of Arcade. 
Telephone 2235 











DORENWEND’S 
CLEARING Tks bitin 


Hair Ornamerts 


iteh i 
Switches $ Fancy Goods 





Wigs $8 Perfumes 
Toupees $10 Brushes 
Waves $2 Combs, &e 

AT COST 
Plain Fronts $2 Ladies’ H sir-dressing 


oy Parlore—the beet in 
All Goeds at Bot- the city 


tem Prices 





103 & 105 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


'WOOOA w—>'T 


Telephone 1551 


(892 MODRL 
REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITER 


Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


GO. BENGOUGH 
45 Adelaide Street East, Toronte. 


RED STAR LIN 


New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdaye and Satur- 
days. Highest-class steamers with ory eq uilpment 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line from 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton or 
Havre. Ask for ‘ Facts for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


7? Venge Street, Terente 





Beigian Reyal and 
U. 8S. Mall Steamers 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


Author of “The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “Jac bi's Wife,” “ Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
* Under False Pretenses,” &c , &c. ° 


COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHC R. 


CHAPTER VII. 

“It seems rather like a dream, doesn’t it ?” 

id Marjory. 
er elix wourd have liked to answer ‘‘ A very 
beautiful dream,” as he looked at her, but he 
was shy—strangely and unaccountably shy— 
after all, a good many men found themselves 
shy in the presence of Marjory Moore. 

It was not only that she was a very beauti- 
ful woman, but that there was something dis- 
tinctive, something unusual about her, which 
seemed to mark her out as possessed ofa na- 
ture which differed from that of other women. 
A fine intelligence certainly sat upon her 
broad brow. Ker eyes were luminous with 
thoughts too deep for words. The curves of 
her lovely mouth were sometimes joyous and 
sometimes sad, but always exquisitely beauti- 
ful. In one resvect she had changed very 
much from the elf-like, laughing girl whom 
Felix used to know. Her face had taken to it- 
selfa subtle mournfulness which had not once 
seemed to be its characteristic. It was as 
though her sensitive organization had laid it- 
self bare to the manifold sadness of the world 
around her, but had not been called upon so 
often to respond to its joys. Yet there was 
nothing morbid or sentimental about Marjory ; 
she could still laugh as freely and as joyously 
as a child, but she was thoughtful, and there 
was often upon her face a look of haunting 
sadness, which lingered strangely in the 
memory of ose _ had eyes to see and 
brains to comprehend, 

It was not that her life had been sad or 
lonely of late years. She had been much be- 
loved and caressed and admired. She had 
achieved a very fair measure of success, and 
she had not known the pressure of want or 
anxiety. In looking at her, Felix felt inclined 
to ask the meaning of the shadow which he 
thought he di-cerned upon her face. . 

‘* Has the dream been always beautiful?” he 
asked. 

She gave him a smile which made his pulses 
leap, but he only looked at her in his steady, 
attentive way, as if he were considering her 
symptoms as a doctor when called into con- 
sultation ought to do. They were standing 
together in the veranda outside the music- 
room at Redwood Hall, but in the sunlight 
now, with the summer sky blue above them and 
the scent of the climbing roses for which the 
Hall was famous, in their nostrils. Marjory, 
a slight and graceful figure in white, had 
perched herself upon the balustrade, and Felix 
stood beside her, his dark eyes bent upon her 
face, and a branch of clustering small white 
roses in his hand. 

“It is like a dream now,” she said, ‘‘ but 
you must not think that I have been oe 
all the time. I have worked very hard, an 
have been tried and disappointed sometimes, 
It is only now, when I come back to Redwood, 
and see the roses growing, that I feel as if it 
were a dream.” 

“This is a dream then, and the past is the 
reality.” 

“Well yes, I think so. This is beautiful, 
though it isn’c my real life, you know. My 
real life is music.” 

‘“* Which means something more than enjoy- 
ment of music, [ suppose’” said Felix inter- 
rogatively 

“Yes,” she said, “it means long wrestling 
with difficulties, and hard practicings, and 
stuffy rooms, and stupid pupils, and quarrel- 
ings, and bickerings and jealousies. That is 
the lower side of it, you know. There is 
another side of it as well.” 

**That is what I always felt about the life of 
a professional musician,” said Felix. ‘* There 
is a higher side of it, no doubt, but it must be 
greatly obscured sometimes.” 

‘*It may be obscured, but you have the com- 
fort of knowing that it is always there,” said 
Marjory, looking away from him. 

“Then you are not tired of the life?” he 
asked her. 

** Not yet,’ she said, shaking her head seri- 
ously. ‘“‘I love it, in spite of all its draw- 
backs.” 

‘**The hard work is not good for you,” said 
Felix abruptly. ‘‘It is telling on your consti- 
tution. I warn you—ycu won't be able to do it 
for many years.’ 

She colored—not with pleasure. 

‘* You cannot possibly tell,” she said, witha 
touch of coldness. ‘‘ This is the first time you 
have seen me for years, and you don't know 
anything about my constitution, I am very 
strong.” 

‘*No, you are not strong” persisted Felix. 
“You have an elastic temperament and can 
bear a good deal, but you are by no means ex- 
ceedingly strong. I am a doctor, you know, so 
you must excuse me—as an old friend—for tell- 
ing you to take care of yourself.” 

It was the first allusion to their former ac 
quaintance. He had wondered how Marjory 
would take it when it was made. Simple as the 
words were, they brought to his mind very 
vividly certain scenes of his boyish life. Of 


the night when he had found her crying in | 


the thunder storm; of the brief farewell 
moment, when he had kissed her before she 
went away. 


Bat if any such recollection occurred to Mar. | 


jory, it produced no outward effect upon her. 
The color did not rise in her fair cheek, her 
eyes looked perfectly serene. 

“You are as uncomplimentary to me,” she 
said with alittle smile, ‘as an old friend of 
mine in Germany. She was rather a supersti 
tious old lady, and sne told me that I need nor 
expect a happy life. My face showed that I 
was marked out for misery.” 

‘God forbid!” said Felix, almost below his 
breath. 

She glanced at him, as if surprised by the 
fervor of his ejaculation, and then went on 
cheerfully. 

**She had wonderful theories, that old lady 


of mine, but she was encouraging after all, for | 


she said she did not think that evil would 
triumph in my life, 830 you see 1 may hope fora 
peacetul old age at any rate.” 

‘Were you happy when you werein Ger 
many?” asked Felix, with the abruptness 
which seemed natural to him. 

“Oh, yes, I was delightfully happv,”—and 
then a shadow crept over the brightness of 


her face, ‘* Except,” she said slowly, *‘ some 
times.” 

“Sometimes? And when were you un 
happy?” 


He hardly expected that she would answer, | 
but she turned to make reply with the docility 
of a child. | 

“IT had moods,” she said; “that was ail. | 
Now and then I felt as if there were po reality | 
in the life I led, it was all an outside lite, a 
sort of hollow she!!l. The other girls had peo- | 
ple belonging to them ; homes togo to, brothers | 
and sisters and parents. That seemed a sort | 
of reality, something to fall back upon and | 
cling to, you know, and I had nothing of the 
kind ; that was all.” ° 

‘““Ah!” said Felix sharply, “‘then the old 
lady was right.” 

**I don’t understand,” said Marjory, and her | 
eyes were dark and troubled as if with the pre- | 
monition of coming ill, | 

“T only meant,” said Felix rather confusedly, 
“that if the old lady saw you in one of those 
melancholy moods she might easily imagine | 
that your life would not be happy, but nodoubt | 
those moods soon passed away. You must not | 

encourage them,” | 

He spoke with his usual steady coolness of | 
manner, but he had refrained from uttering his | 
true thought. What Marjory’s words had | 
shown him was that the girl’s nature craved 


| “I was here only a few months,” said Mar 


| ery rather well, but the noise of the sewing 


| meditatively, ‘‘and they didn’t like music, poor 


would have been good for her to have had 
home ties, and the restraints of kinsmanship, 
and the softening influences of home. It was 
easy to see that toa nature of this kind, hap- 
piness might come late, or not &t all. 

His heart contracted with a pang of pity for 
her loneliness. He would have given anything 
to have been able to say: 

‘Come to me at once and let me make a 
home for you, and shelter you from the dangers 
of the world,” but he was stern to the moment- 
ary impulse. He had no home to offer her. 
Years might elapse before he could be in a 
position to guard her, to ask her to share the 
uncertainty of his prospects, and to exchange a 
life which she loved for the narrowness of his 
little world, where she could be nothing but a 
struggling doctor's wife. If he were master of 
Redwood Hall, things would be different in- 
deed. Besides, he had no reason to suppose 
that she cared for him ; he had scarcely real- 
ized that he cared for her, until he saw 
her again, and then he knew that the :boyish 
fancy of his youth had never died away; and 
that he had never seen, never was likely to 
see, another woman whom he loved or wished 
to make his wife. 

But as yet, he dared not speak. He must 
not startle her, if he wished to win her heart. 
With a touch of perhaps morbid conscientious- 
ness, he even said to himself that he ought not 
to try, that there were many men, far worthier 
than he, who would be sure to come forward 
and try to win her hand, All that he could 
hope for was that she would learn to look 
upon him asa friend and brother, who would 
watch over her and be ready to help her if ever 
an hour of need should arise, and then—with 
the innate hopefulness of youth rising in re- 
volt against such unnatural self-sacrifice—he 
told him-elf that his prospects were improving 
every day, and that before many years had 

assed he might hopeto be in a position when 
ft would not be altogether ridiculous to ask 
her to be his wife. 

It was time he felt, to turn the conversation 
into more ordinary channels. He made a re 
mark about the beauty of the country in which 
Redwood Hall was situated, and Marjory re- 
sponded with effusion. 

‘*T hadn’t remembered that it was beauti- 
ful,” she said. ‘‘ These wide Surrey views, 
with the blue purple hills in the distance, are 
perfectly charming.” . 

““My uncle has a good eye for them,” said 
Felix. ‘*Do you see those long vistas in the 
woods round the house? It is he who has had 
them cut in that way, in avenues, as it were, so 
that you see the sunset and the best views from 
certain points. A few years ago, the trees 
round the house shut out every bit of view.” 

‘“*Mr, Hyde bas good taste,” said Marjory. 

‘Yes, he has very good taste,” ‘said Felix 
gravely, but as the eyes of the two young 
people met, neither uf them could restrain a 
smile. 

** He is extremely kind,” said Marjory, after 
a& moment's pause, and with a gravity which 
Felix felt was meant to be almost a rebuke. 

**Oh, yes,” Felix agreed with her, ‘‘he is 
kind enough,” but there was something in his 
accent which did not piease the girl's ear. 

“IT am very grateful to Mr. Hyde,” she said 
in a rather more distant tone, ‘for all that he 
has done for me, and one of the best things he 
did was to send me to Mrs. Bullen’s before I 
went to Germany, and persuade her to take 
charge of me sometimes in the holidays. And 
now it is so nice that he has married her, and 
lets me come to see her sometimes. Oh, but I 
forgot, perhaps you don't like itas well ?”—with 
a questioning look. 

**On the contrary,” said Felix, ‘‘I am ex- 
tremely pleased that he has made such a good 
choice, and that it gives us the opportunity of 
seeing more of you.” 

**Oh, but I shall not be here often,” said the 
girl lightly. ‘‘I am much too busy to spend 
much of my time in a quiet little country 
village, you know.” 

‘Have you any engagements in town?” 
Felix hazarded. 

**T have several pupils,” she said, ‘“‘and I am 
trying to get engagements to play at concerts 
and at private parties. It is uphill work, but I 
am getting on very well so far ; and by the bye, 
Mr. Hyde——” 

** But you are not going to call me Mr, Hyde, 
are you?” said Felix, taking a bold plunge. 
“You call Mrs. Bullen, Mrs. Hyde, I mean, 
‘Aunt Mary,’ do you not? and as she has 
married my uncle, I thought we might con- 
sider ourselves something like cousins.” 

If he had hoped for a trace of embarrassment 
or shyness in Marjory’s reply he was dis- 
appointed. She looked at him with brighten- 
ing eyes and a pleased smile on her delicately 
curved mouth, 

‘*That will be very nice,” she said frankly. 
| “It will almost seem as though I had people 
| who belonged tome. Yes, if you will call me 
| Marjory. I wil! certainly call you Felix. [ 
| should like it. I was going to ask you where 
you lived in London, and what you were 
doing.” 
| 
| 








Felix briefly gave her his address, at which 
| she opened her eyes. 

“But that is ever so far east,” she said, 
almost, he remembered, as Helen Drummond 
| had done. 
| * Yes,” he said. ‘I aman East End doctor, 
| living more or less in theslums. I have plenty 

of patients, but mostly cf the poorer sort, and 
| I see in one day more suffering and misery 
| than I should think you have ever seen in the 

whole of your life.” He was struck by the 
| light in her eyes as she raised her head and 
looked at him. 
‘**You must not be too sure of that,” she 
raid gently. ‘‘ You don’t know where I lived 
| before I was twelve years old. I have learnt to 
| callit ‘ Bohemia,’ but there is almost as much 
wretchedness in Bohemia as in the slums.” 
**T had forgotten,” said Felix. ‘ I wasthink 
ing that you had lived in a country village, or 
a German city, all your life.” 


jory gravely. ‘I suppose,” with a little hesi- 
tation ‘‘that my aunt and cousins are still liv 
ing in the village?’ 

“Yes. but poor old Leviis dead. Mrs, Paw 
son and her daughters have kept on the cot 
tage. which you will remember,” 

‘**T must go and see them,” said Marjory. ‘I 
am afraid 1 was often very naughty to them. 
I think I have a natural incapacity for plain 
sewing. although I can do all sorts of embroid- 


machine simply sends me mad.” 

“It is not a musical noise. I have often 
wondered how women can bear it.” 

**Are they doing weil?” said Marjory with a 
little doubtfulness in her tone. 

‘Yes, [think so. I suppose you must go to 
see them,” said Felix, “but I am afraid you 
won't find it altogether agreeable.” 

She looked at him with a laugh in her eyes. 

** What do they think of me?” 

* Probably that you would be more respect 
able if you were a dreasmaker,” said Felix. 

**Poor Aunt Maria; poor Selina! How cross 
they used to be sometimes. I daresav I gave 
them a great deal of trouble,” said Marjory 


things! This is my first visit to Redwood, 
7 you think I ought to go and see them to 
ay?” 

“Tt is rather late in the afternoon,” said 
Felix, who did not wish his fete a-tete to be 
broken up, “‘and it will be tea time very soon, 
You have not got into my uncle's way yet; he 
very much dislikes people to be late for meals,” 

‘Oh, thank you for telling me,” said Mar. 


passionately and perilously for love ; that it | jory earnestly. ‘‘I would not vex him for the 
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world; he has been so kind to me, I am ater- 
ribly unpunctual person as a general rule, but 
I will do my best to remember. Perhaps there 
will be time between afternoon tea and dinner. 
Is it far tothe cottage? And you would per- 
haps walk down with me.” 

“*T shall be only too pleased,” said Felix, 
“but I don't think I will go further than the 
gite. Your aunt and cousins would no doubt 
prefer to have you to themselves.” 

* | suppose so,” said Marjory, with a despair- 
ing little shrug of the shoulders, ‘‘I don't 
quite know what I shall say tothem. To tell 
you the truth, I hoped that you would come 
with me, to protect me against them, but as 
you say, | daresay it will be better if I go alone.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hyde had just come back from 
their wedding trip and had been settled at 
Redwood Hall for less than a fortnight. Mar- 
ory had been invited to stay frum Saturday to 
Jonday, and Felix was, as usual, a guest at 
the rectory. Hespent far more time with the 
Drummonds nowadays, than with his uncle, 
although he still looked upon Redwood Hall as 
his home. 

This was the first time that he had seen Mr. 

and Mrs. Hyde since their marriage, and his 
first visit had been looked atin a somewhat 
solemn light as being the outward expression 
of amity approval Having paid his respects 
to his new aunt, he had been glad to wander 
away with Marjory towards the veranda, and 
had had time fora pleasant talk with her be- 
fore Simpson came to announce that tea was 
ready in the drawing-room. 
. Simpson was older and more pompous than 
ever. He had at first declared that nothing 
would induce him to remain in the house with 
a new mistress at its head, and like the rest of 
the old servants he had resented for Felix's 
sake the change that seemed likely to take 
place in his fortunes. But for Felix himself 
there would have been a general disorganiza- 
tion in the household. It was Felix who had 
talked them into good behavior and outward 
repression of their discontent, and as soon as 
Simpson and Mrs, Clegg,the housekeeper, were 
conciliated, he knew that the other servants 
would follow their lead and submit to the new 
order of things, 

It was perhaps a greater trial to the servants 
to treat Marjory Moore as a visitor, and “a 
young lady,” than to receive their master’s 
wife. The Pawsons had long been known in 
the village and Marjory's vagaries had been 
the subject of much comment. She had gen- 
erally b2en spoken of as a *‘ young pusson who 
had run away from the dressmaking and taken 
up with strolling fiddlers and such like. But 
there,” it had been generally added, ‘‘ what 
could you expect, with the Squire himself 
given up to vanities of that kind?” Marjory’s 
appearance in the house, however, had alread 
caused a reaction. A pretty face will undeni- 
ably work wonders, and Marjory’s was a very 
pretty face indeed. Her manners, too, 
were gentle and kindly. She remem- 
bered the old servants, and called them 
by their names as soon as she came 
into the house, and they were not insensible to 
this mark of attention. And if the servants at 
the Hall regarded her with approval it was 
pretty certain that the villagers would do the 
same. After all, Marjory was what the people 
round about called ‘'a village girl;” she had 
been one of the little community herself, and 
was therefore regarded as part of it. 

To the girl herself, however, the opinions of 
people who were not her personal friends were 
of very little importance to her. She was 
devotedly fond of the old friend, who had now 
become Mrs, Hyde, and she had learnt to be 
extremely grateful to the Squire for all he had 
done for her. She was even prepared to be as 
fond of him as his wife, if he would let her. 
As for any difference of rank and station, she 
had been living too long in the empire of music, 
where all musicians were free and equal, to 
care very much about the light in which she 
was regarded by the outside world. 

She announced at tea time, in a frank and 
cheerful way, that she was going to call on the 
Pawsons, an announcement which did not 
altogether please the Squire, but which his 
— wife pronounced to be very right and 

tting. 

“And I am going to walk with Marjory to 
the gate,” said Felix. 

there was just a glimmer of surprise in Mrs, 
Hyde’s mild eyes. Perhaps she thought that 
the young people had rushed into intimacy 
rather suadenly. 

“If,” said the Squire, in his rather blunder- 
ing way, ‘‘you would like to take them some 
fruit, or flowers, or wine, my dear——” 

**No, no,” said Mrs. Hyde quietly. ‘* Mar- 
jory doesn’t want todo anything of the kind; 
it would be better not this time,” she said, 
looking rather anx ously at the girl. As a 
matter of fact, Mrs. Hyde had meant to go her- 
self with Marjory. when she paid this first 
visit, which she knew would prove rather try- 
ing; butif Felix were to accompany her, she 
did not like to propose going. 

Marjory looked at her and smiled, knowing 
peseey accurately what was passing in her 
mind, 

‘* You are quite right, auntie,’ she said. ‘ 
will take them myself only, this time. Thank 
you very much,” she said, addressing the 
Squire. ‘“‘I will waic till another time for 
flowers or fruit; perhaps they would not like 
them.” 

Mrs. Hyde followed the girl out into the 
hall before she set out on her expedition. 

‘And another thing, my dear,” she whis- 
pered in her ear, ‘‘ be sure you don’t give them 
any money.” She had always felt that the 
Pawsons might possibly turn out to be a drag 
on Marjory, and would not impossibly look on 
her as a mine of wealth from which they could 
draw constant supplies. 

Marjory kissed and re-assured her. She was 
as yet very unsuspicious, and not inclined to 
look on the dark side of things. Why should 
the Pawsoos ask her for money, when they had 
done without her all these years? Surely they 
must be quite comfortably off. She remem- 
bered that they hed been considered very good 
dressmakers in their own small way, and even 
in a village it was possible to make dressmak- 
ing pay. 

She had a pleasant walk with Felix down 
the avenue and the long Jane which led to the 
high road, then through the village itself, and 
along a road into the valley where Mrs. Paw- 
son's house was situated. There was a flood ot 
evening light over the little red cottage, aad 
the tangled garden and orchard which sur- 
rounded it. The meadows and the distant 
hilis seemed bathed in the sunny radiance, and 
the air was filled with the scent of roses and 
the song of birds. Marjory stopped short as 
she came to the little wooden gate, and stand- 
ing onthe step below it drew along breath 
and looked round her with a world of wisiful 
pleasure in her eve. 

** How lovely it is,” she said. ‘‘I have seen 
beautifal places abroad. but nothing, I think, 
so satisfying as this. There’s acertain sort of 
pocegtamaate here that you don't get anywhere 
elise, 

“The peacefulness is all on the surface, I am 
afraid,’ said Felix, smiling at her enthusiasm, 
‘more apparent than real.” 

‘Where only man is vile,” quoted Marjory, 
withalaugh. ‘ Well, I am going to find out 
if my relations’ home is as peaceful as it looks, 
I can't say much for it in the old days. Good- 
bye ; don't wait for me.” 

‘I shall be here when you come back,” said 
Felix, but she had passed on with a nod and 
he did not know if she had heard his promise. 

Marjory passed up the little paved pathway 
to the cottage door, which, in spite of the 
beauty of the eveniag, was fast closed. It 
came back to her in a flash of memory, how 
she had wrangled in old days with her aunt on 
the subject of closed doors and windows, Yea, 
as usual, the diamond-paned window was shut, 
and there was the gleam of a fire inside the 
living-room, 

Marjory looked a little peony at the gar- 
den with its overgrowth of oneysuckle, 
sweet-william, and heartsease, then she 


























































“knocked at the unpainted door, which was 
thrown open after a decent interval of time by 
no Jess a person than Mrs, Pawson herself, 

Mrs. Pawson was not much changed. Her 
hair was grayer and scantier, and the irascible 
look was more than ever stamped on her red- 
dened features. But she looked strong and 
active still, as if the hand of time had not 
touched her since Marjory went away. 

To the girl’s surprise, Mrs. Pawson did not 
know her. Se even made asmall and stunted 
curtsey, as she said sharply, ‘‘Good evening, 
miss, anything I can do for you?” 

“Don’t you know me, Aunt Maria?” said 
Marjory, putting out one daintily gloved hand 
and lowering the big red sunshade that she 
had been carrying. 

Mrs. Pawson limply held the hand that was 
offered her for.a moment or two while she 
stared into Marjorv's face. Then she burst 
into a flood of voluble speech. 

‘““Well I never! Fine feathers make fine 
birds, as the saying is. [I should never have 
known you, Marjory, dressed up that way. 
However, since you have come, after all these 
years, without writing a single line to tell your 
relations how you was getting on, and me | 
slaving my heart out, I’m sure I’m glad to see } 
you, and if you will condescend to walk into 
my humble place, you will find your cousin 
Selina here, though I daresay you have forgot- 
ten her and all the rest of us.” 

“*No, I have not forgotten any of you,” said 
Marjory, stepping over the threshold into the 
little hot, stutfy room, where the well known 
sewing machine was going at a great rate, 
being worked by Selina herself, a woman of 
nearly thirty with a somewhat sallow and 
rigid countenance. On a settie near the fire 
lay the other sister. Kate, whose wasted fes- 
tures and fretful air told of some past or 
present illness, Her thin fingers were busy, 
however, with a portion of the garment with 
which Selina was also engaged. It was a black 
stuff and the dye had come off upon her hands 
—Marjory remembered suddenly how disagree. 
able to her the feelings of that dye from black 
stuffs had always been. 

‘Tam afraid you have not been weil, Kate,” 
she said, after shaking hands with Selina and 
turning to the couch. 

“She has hurt her back,” said Mrs, Pawson 
sourly. 

“Ic was always weak,” said Kate, laying 
down her work and staring hard at Marjory, 
“and the sewing machine didn’t do it no good. 
So now I've got to lie down nearly all day, and 
goodness knows when I shall be better.” 

**T don’t suppose there’s much chance of her 
being better on this side of the grave,” said 
Mrs, Pawson, with the want of reticence whic 
usually characterizes the utterances of poor 
p-ople on the subject of life and death. ‘She 
gets weaker every day, and no wonder. If 
she'd rouse herself a bit, and take a good walk, 
now and then, it would be a better thing for 
her than moping there all day. That's what I 
think.” 

* You know very well that I couldn't walk 
beyond the garden gate, if I tried,” said Kate | 
angrily, ‘‘so it’s no use talking nonsense in 
that way. Well, Marjory, so you've come back | 
again. You don’t want to stay with us, I sup- | 

ose ¢” 
" ‘“*She don’t look as if she did,” said Mrs. 
Pawson, critically examining Marjory from | 
head to foot, ** with them clothes and gloves | 
and boots. I’m sureI hope you come honest | 
by them, Marjory; I don’t know who'd take 
the trouble to dress you up like that.” 

“Mrs. Hyde gave me this dress,” said Mar- 
jory, coloring a little, ‘and I madeit myself, | 
Aunt Maria.” | 

**IT shouldn't have thought you could have | 
done anything so useful,” said Mrs. Pawson, 
and Selina, who had meanwhile resumed her | 
occupation at the sewing machine, as if she 
had no interest in anything that was going on, 
suddenly stopped its ceaseless whirr and | 
stared hard at poor Marjory’s gown. 

“‘The work’s not bad,” said Kate, taking up | 
a corner of the dress and regarding it critically, | 
‘S — I don’t think much of the cut ; it’s got no 
style.” 

Marjory was a little amazed at this reception, 
She had expected to be questioned about her 
past experiences, her present abode, or the 
manner in which she earned a living, but 
although Mrs, Pawson was dying of curiosity | 
to ascertain some of these things, she did not | 
choose to show it. To be questioned would 
make Marjory think herself of too much im- 
portance, and the girl would no doubt be only 
too ready to tell all that concerned herself, 
But Marjory showed no disposition to be com. 
municative. Her next words referred to Levi 
Pawson, and the maoner of his death. 

** Well, he was only a weakly man,” said Mrs, 
Pawson, in an off-hand way, ‘and he took the 
bronchitis time after time, until it seemed as 
if he couldn’t take it no more, and I often told 
him, ‘ Levi, you'd ought to be more careful,’ but 
he never would listen to me, and so he died ; 
aud the Squire behaved very fair, he did, and 
let us have the cottage at the same rent, and 
did it up for us, likewise. But of course he 
owed us something,” said Marjory’s aunt with 
digoity, ‘* for letting him have you for so long, 
and without wages too, as far as I can hear.” 

** Wages!” said Mariory, laughinw. ‘*I have 
no’ been working for him, sol don't see how 
he could give me any wages, Aunt Maria. I 
have been at scnool at his expense until within 
the last few months,” 

* Well, I don't hold with keeping girls so 
long at school,” said Mrs, Pawson. “It just 
makes them good for nothing, and that’s my 
opinion. The Squire's done you no kindness 
by it, as I can see, and if nea had the heart of 
a mouse he'd have paid us for the loss of your 
services, for although your fingers was always 
all thumbs, yet I daresay we could have taught 
you to be handy about the house, since Kate 
was laid up.” 

‘*T am afraid I should never have been very 
useful about the house,” said Marjory. 

**More shame to you,” said Mra, Pawson, 
‘for what's the use ofa girl, I should like to 
know, who can't clean upa bit and keep the 
place decent! We are obliged to have a girl in 
from the village now, and what with paying 
her and giving her her food, we don't make 
half the profits we used todo. I'm sure it’s a 
hard matter sometimes to make ends meet, to 
say nothing of gettinga bit of butter or meat 
for Kate there, who's ordered good nourishing 
food by the doctor, but where it's to come from, 
the Lord only knows.” 

aoe felt a pang. She wished that Mrs, 
Hyde had not told her to give no money to the 
Pawsons. Then she remembered with relief 
that she had not got her purse with her, Be- 
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sides, after all, her relations might be offended 
if she offered them money. But she need not 
have been afraid of that. 

**T daresay, now, you are living on the fat of 
the land,” said Selina, opening her lips almost 
for the first time and looking severely at her 
cousin. ‘If you are staying upat the Bosire’s, 
it wouldn't cost you nothing to put a bit of 
something in your pocket, now and then, for 
Kate. I don’t say nothing about the rest of us, 
because we’re used to living poor, but Kate, 
she wants better things than -the rest of us, 
and in a big house like that things would 
never be missed, and you could have them for 
the asking.” 

‘*There would be no need for me to ask or to 
take things,” said Marjory, with a hot flush of 
ehame on her cheek. ‘Mr. Hyde was very 
wishfal tosend you some wine and things to- 
day, but I thought I would come first to see 
how you were. Besides, if you want anything, 
perbaps you will let me help you——” 

‘““And no more than you ought tu do, if 
you've got any money at all,’ broke in Mrs, 
Pawson, ‘‘ for it’s me as kept you along time 
without any reward, and it ’ud only be right 
for you to pay back what I spent on you, Mar- 
jory, if you are earning anything.” 

‘* Yes, lam earning something, not much,” 
Marjory confessed, ‘* but enough toenable me 
to help youa little. If five pounds will be of 
any use to you, I have got it at home, and | 
could give it you to-morrow, or on Monday, 
before I went back to London,” 

Mother and daughters looked at one another. 
Selina’s eyes glittered. Mrs. Pawson madeap 
effort to appear unconcerned, 

‘““Five pounds don't go far,” she said, 
smoothing down her apron and looking at it 
reflectively, ‘“* but it’s better than nothing, and 
1 like to see young fo'ks grateful. 

‘Then you will take it?” said Marjory with 
relief. ‘‘Oh, Iam so glad, and I could let you 
have some more, if you like, another time, 
Aunt Maria, for I can’t bear to think of your 
doing without things that you want, especially 
Kate, now that she’s so ill,” 

Mrs. Hyde's fears were realized. She knew 
as well as possible that the Pawsons would try 
to get something out of Marjory, if Marjory 
went there alone. 


(To be Continued, ) 
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New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Pau! 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A, J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Oat., for a copy free of 
expense. 
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THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 

6 and 8 Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently ep- 
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August 19 1893 


A Novel Proposal. 

John Raeburn, counsellor.at-law, sat in his 
office, a volume of Wait’s Practice on his knee, 
but his eye wandered through the open door to 
the outer office, where ke could see the graceful 
figure of his stenographer, Bertha Wilson, as 
she bent over her work, her pretty hands tap- 

ing the keys of her typewriter with unerring 
swiftness and precision. 

‘“‘ A Jady, every inch of her,” mused Raeburn, 
as his gaze dwelt lovingly upon the delicate 
profile. * By birth and breeding as well as in 
manner, but, thanks to the whirligig of tortune, 
compelled to work foraliving. If I only knew, 
now, how she would take it—but I would 
rather not venture than meet a rebuff—and 
then the upshot of that would be that I would 
jose my stenographer as well—and if I cannot 
have her in one eer I surely do not want 
to be deprived of her in the other. Dear me, 
forty seems dreadfully old, and twenty-three 
childishly young, when I think of the contrast, 
and yet it is only seventeen years’ difference, 
and a great many people would consider that 
no obstacle. And she need have no foolish 
scruples about disparity of position, for intrin- 
sically her position is as good as my own—she 
only wants to regain it, that is all. How I 
wish I could discover some plan of judging her 
feelings without the ee of driving her 
away altogether, in case they were not favor- 
able. Ha! Ihaveit! The very idea—and she 
will not suspect the ruse, I will put it to the 
test this very minute,” 

John Raeburn was a good scholar, an excel- 
lent lawyer, and a gentleman in every sense of 
the word; but in regard to the fair sex, he was 
most unaccountably shy. 

Not that he was not capable of as sincere, 
deep, and ardent an attachment as any man, 
but the very intensity of feeling brought along 
with it a discouraging and aggravating sense 
of every real or fancied deficiency or impedi- 
ment that might interpose a barrier bacween 
himself and the young lady whom he had at 
first esteemed, then admired, and finally loved. 

Nevertheless, the suggestion alluded to came 
just at a favorable moment, and without wait- 
ing for his habitual diffidence to rise up and 
render it unavailing he determined to seize 
the golden opportunity at once. 

He touched a bell on his desk. 

Bertha waited to check off one last word and 
adjust her gay aad for the next line, aad 
then, note-book in band, appeared at the door. 

**Come in, please, Miss Wilson,” said her 
employer, drawing forward a chair perhaps a 
shade closer than usual. ‘This is a personal 
letter, so I will supply the address in my own 
hand.” 

Personal letters being no special novelty, 
Miss Wilson simply inclined her head sffirm- 
atively and held her pen in readiness. 

‘““My dear Miss »” began Mr. Raeburn, 
withaside-glance at his pretty amanuensis, who 
looked all the prettier for the little bit of color 
that came into her plump cheeks. ‘* You will 
excuse me, I know, for communicating with 
you by this means, being well aware, as you 
are, that my handwriting is very diflicult to 
decipher, and you will appreciate the fact that 
{ wish there to be no mistake in your interpre- 
tation of what I am about to write. Your 
name and address, of course, I shalladd myself, 
so that to all intents and purposes this letter 
while having the added merit of being legible 
—is as confidential as if it were all in reality 
penned as well as dictated by me. 

‘‘T have enjoyed your acquaintance now for 
a number of months”—Miss Wilson's cheeks 
grew a little more vivid just here. ‘“‘ Short as 
that time has apparen'ly been, it has been 
suflicient to reveal to me the fact that you have 
awakened a sentimentgnuch deeper and more 
lasting than can be com prised within or implied 
by the word ‘friendship.’ The disparity in our 
years had made me diffident of expressing 
these sentiments to you, but I have finally 
resolved to make my plea, with the hope that 

it will not prove an insuperable obstacle to my 
deep, sincere, and devoted affection for you; 
and with the further hope—which it remains 
with you to ratify or extinguish—that my 
alfection is returned. Will you give me an 
answer, dearest friend, and kindly make my 
suspense a brief one? If fate is adverse, I 
must bear it like a man; if you can grant my 


ing your lips confirm the precious news, 
Please let me have a reply by the first post in 
the morning, and believe me, under any and 
all circumstances, devotedly your friend.’ 

“There,” said Mr. Raeburo, after treating 

himself to a prolonged survey from behind his 
hand at the pretty face now flushed and un- 
mistakably agitated that bent over the note- 
book, ‘*You are a young lady of taste, Miss 
Wilson, and I should like your opinion. How 
do you think that sounds! Not very flowery, 
eh?” 
‘‘No, sir; but what is better, straightforward 
and manly,” replied Bertha, with just the 
faintest little tremble in her voice, which she 
skilfully concealed—or fancied she did—by a 
convenient cough. E 

“Thank you! If the lady for whom it 1s in. 
tended will only regard it as appreciatively, I 
shall have little to fear,” replied Mr. Raeburn, 
vith a very beaming expression. ‘‘ Now, if you 
vill kindly copy the letter for me that will 
close the work for today. And you need not 
come down to-morrow, for if the answer is 
favorable I shall spend the day with my friend 
and the office will be closed ; 
holiday and enjoy yourself.” , 

“Thank you, sir!"—another unmistakable 
juiver of the pretty chin this time. 

And Miss Wilson got out of the room as 
quickly as possible and returned to her type- 
writer. : 

Bertha prided herself upon being both a 
rapid and accurate operator. But she would 
not for worlds have had it known how many 
sheets were torn up and consigned to the waste 
paper basket during the copying of that letter, 
or how one beautifully finished copy was irre- 
deemably ruined by a great tear blot that fell 
on it as she was reading it over to look for pos- 
sible mistakes, 

It was done at last, however, and she carried 
it in to Mr. Raeburn, who was, happily, too 


deeply absorbad in his book to look up; then, | 


sidding him good afcernoon, she donned her 
hat and jacket, and left the office. 

* Holiday to-morrow,” she murmured as she 
walked dejected)y home, while the tears she 


suit, I will not wish to lose a moment in hear- 


so you can havea 
' 
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could no longer restrain fell thick and fast be- 
hind her protecting veil. ‘‘That is only 
the preliminary to a permanent separation 
from that office; for I cannot, no, I can- 
not remain there and know that! What 
a foolish creature I am, to suppose that 
he would give a thought to me. This is 
the end of those happy hours that have made 
work so delightful—of the kind friendship that 
has lightened every burden, brightened every 
task. But I must not think of it any more”— 
as the tears flowed faster. ‘It has been a 
foolish, idle fancy, and I have been justly pun- 
ished for allowing myself to mistake a natural, 
kindly courtesy and friendly interest for that 
deeper sentiment to which I would so gladly 
have responded. The disparity in years would 
have been no impediment to me; and if that 
lady knows his goodness of heart half as well 
as I do she may count herself a happy and 
favored being for having wonit. Well, I will 
devote my holiday to-morrow in doing some of 
my back sewing; as to ‘enjoying’ myself, I 
would as soon expect to do that at a funeral— 
the funeral, indeed, of all the hopes I have been 
so foolishly harboring.” 

If Miss Wilson could have seen the look on 
her employer's face a few minutes after she 
left the office, her thoughts would have taken 
a different turn; but it is just as well, per- 
haps, that we are not able to anticipate even 
our own good fortune, 

“Eureka! Eureka!” he exclaimed. ‘‘I am 
answered! Bless her dear Jittle ingenuous soul, 
she could not keep the tell-tale story out of her 
eyes and voice. They betrayed her with every 
sentence of the letter. John Raeburn, you are 
the luckiest man alive! She little jmagines 
the holiday she will enjoy to-morrow if she 
answers me as I have now reason to believe 
she will. That certainly was a heaven-born 
inspiration: there’s nowhere I won’t take her, 
nothing that I won’t buy her; and if I don’t 
make to-morrow a day in Paradise, it won’t be 
because I don’t try!” 

Then picking up the finished letter, he first 
pressed it rapturously to his lips, added a 
basty scrawl at the bottom, addressed and 
enveloped it, and took it to the post-office him- 
self, then went on home, whistling like a boy. 

Meanwhile, Bertha Wilson had reached her 
home, put her things away with scrupulous 
care, spread her little table, and sat down for 
the tirst time in her healthy young life without 
a morsel of appetite. 

As she sat toying with her spoon there came 
aring at the door, and in another moment a 
letter with a special delivery stamp was placed 
in her hands. 

She opened it, glanced at the first few lines, 
then fell back with a low cry, while an expres- 
sion of mingled incredulity and rapture over- 
spread her face, and when she came to the last 
few lines, written in a hand which between 
natural imperfections and agitation was 
reduced toa series of hieroglyphics that noth- 
ing short of the inspiration cf love could have 
enabled her to decipher, she just cried for pure 
joy. 

‘Dear, darling Bertha,” it said, ‘‘ will you 
forgive the little ruse by which I sought to 
learn it what I had ventured to hope for was 
really true—that you did care for me? 
wan'ed to read in yourdear face whether such 
sentiments from me would be acceptable to 
you, and what I saw there has emboldened me 
to send this letter—tenfold dearer to me be- 
cause your dear hands traced it—to assure you 
that you only were the one for whom it was 
intended—and the one object of my heart's 
sincere affection. May I come to-morrow? 
Just say one little ‘yes’; we can say the rest 
when we meet. 

‘* Your devoted, 
* JOHN RAEBURN.” 

“The dear, darling, wicked, deceitful fel- 
low!” exclaimed Bertha, in one tremendous 
rapture of joy and surprise. ‘‘ To take sucha 
mean advantage of me and make me write my 
own love-letter! Never mind! I had the 
double pleasure of reading it and hearing it, 
and knowing that it came right warm from his 
heart. And I wasn't so far out of the way in 
applying so many of those expressions to my- 
self and fancying how I would regard them. 
Say, ‘yes,’ indeed I shall!” 

And springing up, she went over to her desk, 
selected her very prettiest sheet of note paper, 
wrote on it simplv the words: , 

* Dear John,— Yes. ** BERTHA,” 
sealed it, kissed the envelope, and had it in the 
post-box at the corner, with the special de- 
livery stamp which John had thoughtfully en- 
closed to facilitate its journey, and went back 
to eat her supper to the last mouthful, and 
then to enjoy a good, comfortable, grateful cry, 
before she fell asleep with a smile on her pretty 
ips. 
What John said when he came next morn- 
ing; what a delightful day they passed, and 
what a lovely ring adorned Bertha’s finger 
when he released her hand at parting, are not 
matters that need to be dilated upon. 
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An Arkansas Miracle. 





A Remarkable Story of Interest to Every 
| Woman. 


| A Young Woman Who Was Literally Fading 
! Away —Physicians Pronounced Her Case 
Hopeless—How She Was Saved. 





! From The Arkansas Democrat, 

The story of renewed health told in the fol 
lowing article has been carefully investigated 
by the Democrat, and is of the deepest interest 
' to all parents, Thecondition of Miss Clements 
| is that of thousands of girls in our land, whose 

health and vitality is s!owly but surely being 

sapped away. Pale, listless and sallow girls 
meet us on every side, and unless the same 
prompt measures are taken as in the case of 

Miss Clements, a premature grave is the inev- 

itable result, Lulu Clements the nineteen year 

old daughter of Mrs. Cora V. Clements, one of 
the most prominent residents of Lonoke, Ark., 
| was attacked with a mysterious, wasting 





disease over a year ago, and despite the strenu- 
ous efforts of the local physicians she contiu- 
ued to grow worse. Her blood had turned to 
water, she suffered intense agony, and was 
ready to give up life when relief came. Her 
story is best told as related by her mother to a 
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A Curdling Threat. 


Y’ understand ?— Puck. 


Democrat reporter : 

“In the fall of 1892 my daughter began to 
show signs that some disease was wrecking 
her system, Despite the constant attention of 
local physicians she grew worse. Her com- 
plexion was pale, and became almost white as 
marble. She complained of heart palpitation. 
Her feet and hands were cold, and she was 
almost driven into hysterics by racking head- 
aches and backaches and shortness of breath 
and other distressing symptoms. All these 
conditions betoken anwmia, or in other words 
watery and impoverished condition of the 
blood, which could not perform the functions 
of nature. She had no appetite; for many 
days she did not eat enough fora child to sub- 
sist on, 

‘* Her condition grew from bad to worse, and 
becoming alarmed I sent her to prominent 
physicians in Virginia, Tennessee and Little 
Rock, All efforts to regain her health proved 
fruitless, Patent medicines of many kinds 
were tried and given thorough tests, but with- 
out any apparent effect towards improving the 
patient. 

“*Myself and daughter had almost given up 
in despair, having almost concluded that a 
restoration of her health was an impossibility. 
In the Arkansas Jemocrat I espied an adver- 
tisement of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People, which claimed that they would give 
ready relief to persons suffering from a disease 
the symptoms of which were the same asin | 
the case of my daughter. I purchased some of 
the pills and commenced giving my daughter 
three pills aday. Before the first box had been 
taken an improvement was noticed. Color in 
her face was noticed and her appetite returned. 
The terrible headaches and backaches ceased, 
and she could breathe more freely. When the 
fourth box had been taken she was entirely ! 
well, and since then has enjoyed excellent 
health. She is now robust and full of life, 
making our family happy once more; quite a 
contrast to the situation six months ago, when 
everybody thought she would die. 

‘‘I think Pink Pills the best medicine in the 
world for the blood, and have recommended 
them to several citizens of this place, who have 
been restored to health by their use. Mrs. Henry 
Brown was in a very bad condition. She tried 








Irate Boy—Look here, you squirt any water on me, an’ I'll kick the 


arrows, 
creeks were a hundred or more squaws, armed 


observed our approach and reported. 





* HNelchin 


stuftin’ out o’ you! 


** Where?” 

The guide waved his hand to signify that it 
was down the lane somewhere. 

‘* How do you know?” 

** See that ! 

A big gray wolf rounded the turn a hundred 
feet away. coming at full speed. The hair 
on_his back stood up, his tail almost dragged, 
and it was easy to see that he had been dis- 
turbed and was put out about it. 

‘*Injuns down there!” said the guide. ‘‘ We 
are too late! They have got here first and we 
are in ambush!” 

“But what makes you think so?” persisted 
the colonel, who was impatient to go ahead, 
and yet too prudent to needlessly expose his 


command. 

‘* Deer—fox—rabbits—wolf!”" replied the 
guide. ‘‘All were frightened. All running 
away from something. Injuns down there 
waiting forus. We go some other way.” 

We turned to the left and flanked the position. 
We had made a distance of seven miles when 
the Indians were seen and skirmishing began, 
but they soon retreated southwards, and as we 
followed them up they crossed the Little Mis- 
souri. It was the band we hoped to intercept, 
but why did they turn back without a fight? 
Everybody was asking the question whena few 
of us rode off to inspect the ambush. The 
death trap had been set for us between the 
creeks, The lower end of the avenue had been 
blocked with felled trees and bushes, and trees 
partly cut down would have blocked the upper 
end as soon as the last horseman had passed. 
The road here narrowed to fifteen feet. Wher- 
ever there was an opening in the bushes which 
lined the sides it had been closed with thorns, 

From sunrise that morning the Indians had 
been waiting for us. Almost two hundred 
warriors were in hiding behind the bushes, 
ready to thrust out their rifles and fire at the 


signal. Perched in the trees along the way were 


half a hundred boys armed with bows and 
Hidden away under the banks of the 


with hatchets, knives or clubs. It was not to 
be a battle, but a massacre. No mercy was to 
be shown—not a prisoner taken. Scouts had 
When 


the head of our column had fairly entered the 


the Pink Pills, when she improved rapidly and | lane the eager squaws and impulsive boys 


is now a very healthy woman.” 

The discoverer of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People certainly deserves the highest 
tribute that pen can frame. His medicine has 
done more to alleviate the sufferings of hu- 


could hardly be controlled. 
about they frightened the wild animals out of 
their retreats and sent us the warning. They 
did not know why we halted, hesitated and 
then took another way. 


In their moving 


For half an hour they 


manity than any other medicine known to | waited with the scowl of hate on their bronzed 


science, and his name should be handed down 
to future generations as the greatest savant of 
the present age. 

Druggists say that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
have an enormous sale, and from all quarters 
come glowing reports of results following their 
use, In very many cases the good work has 
been accomplished after eminent physicians 
had failed, and pronounced the patient beyond 
the hope of human aid. An analysis shows 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain in a con- 
densed form all the elements necessary to give | 
new life and richness to the blood, and restore | 
shattered nerves. They are an unfailing speci- 
fic for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 
rheumatism, nervous headache, the after 
effects of la grippe, palpitation of the heart, | 
pale and shallow complexions, nervous prostra- 
tion; all diseases depending upon vitiated 
humors in the blood, such as ‘crofula, chronic 
erysipelas, etc. They are also a specific for 
troubles peculiar to females, such as suppres- 
sions, irregularities, and all forms of weakness, 
Toey build up the blood, and restore the glow 
of health to pale and sallow cheeks. In men 
they effect a radical cure in all cases arising 
from mental worry, overwork, or excesses of | 
whatever nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- | 
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold 
in boxes (never in loose form by the dozen or 
hundred, and the public are cautioned against | 
imitations sold in this shape) at 50 cents a box, 
or six boxes for $250, and may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company from either address, 





Tuined Aside, 

We were going down the peninsula formed 
by the junction of the Yellowstone and Little 
Missouri rivers, he ping to intercept the Indians | 
and turn them back. It had been a hard, swift 
march, a ride of over four hundred miles, with 
no halt above four hours, and at ten o’clcck in | 
the forenoon half the troops were sleeping in 
their saddles, as their lean and lame horses 
picked their way over the rough ground. 

We had planned to reach the spot where the | 
fleeing Indians would cross the Little Missouria 
day or two ahead of them. We believed we had 
accomplished it, At ten o'clock we were within 
two miles of the spot. Then the head of the 
column halted for the men to close up. Our 
line had strung out for a mile or more, Be- | 
tween us and the crossing, as the halt was 
made, nature had made a highway. It was a | 
grassy road, about beeaty feet wide, twisting | 
and turning like a creek. Either side was 
lined with dense thickets, Halfa mile down | 
the highway it was crossed by a creek with 

| steep tenes Half a mile farther on was a 
second creek, It was hardly more than a rivu- 
let at this season, but the width from bank to 
bank was forty feet and the banks were ten 
feet high. Our guide had never passed over | 
the route, 

No man in the column of two hundred men 
knew what lay beyond the first turn. The halt | 
to close up was a precautionary measure, but | 
no one dreamed of danger. If the hostile In- 
dians had not turned back cr changed their 
route they should still be forty or fifty miles to 
the south. The stragglers had come up, the 
sleepy troopers had braced up under the eyes 
of their officers, and the bugler was about to 
sound the forward when the half-breed guide | 
and scout held up his hand in warning. A deer | 
came running up the grassy lane at full speed, | 
and was within ten feet of the colonel's horse 
when it wheeled to the right and vanished into 
the thicket. Next came a fox, who ran under 
the feet of a dozen -horses before he found 
shelter. Then a second deer, then three or 
four rabbits. 

‘* What ts it?” asked the colonel of the guide. 

** Ambush |” was the brief reply. 








Spirit sent them a warning to turn aside! 
cannot fight these men: let us recross the river 
and 
Press, 


| Their sales never fall off. 


faces, with the savageness of devils in their 
hearts, with eyes which glared and glinted as 
they roamed about in search of the expected 
prey. Then they whispered to each other : 


The great 


‘They have taken another way! 
We 


return to the agency!”—Detroit Free 
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Obliging, but Careless, 





= =a, 
Stranger—Can you tell me where Mr. Sub- 
bubs lives? 
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The New Boy—Yes, sah! He libs right in 
dat house dar. 


Good Crops and Big Sales, 
Toronvro, August 14 —Frank Brown, a promi- 
nent druggist of Shelbourne, Ont., was in the 
city last week, and talked with your corres- 
pondent about the crops and ‘business in the 


+ eo _-—___. 


| vicinity of his home, 


‘*The crops are first-class,” he said, ‘so the 
farmers are busy in the flelds and merchants 
consequently find things a little dull. But 
there is one article on the market just now that 
sells more rapidly than any preparation I ever 
handled, and I have put a good many through 
my hands, That one is Dodd's kidney pills. 
I get them in five- 
gross lots, and it takes no time to get rid of 
that quantity. The best of it is, everyone who 
has taken the pills has been benefited by them. 
Nearly every man, woman and child in and 
around Shelbourne has used them, so I know 
what I am talking about.” 


Was Not Handicapped. 


Prince Adolphus of Schaumburg-Lippe is 
the hero of the following story: During the 
congress of princes held in Frankfort ir, the 
year 1863, a banquet was given by the auchori- 
ties, to which the notables of the city were in- 
vited. The Sovereign Princes of the German 
Confederation sat apart from the rest cf the 
company, and were engaged in an animated 
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conversation, when suddenly there was a gen- 
eral commotion among the illustrious guests, 
The crowned heads rose from their seats to 
welcome an insignificant little gentleman who 
had joined the circle. To everybody's aston- 
ishment, Prince Adolphus alone kept his seat. 
Then the Elector of Hesse went up to him and 
whispered in his ear : 

*“My dear Prince, won’t you speak to the 
entleman along with the rest? Don’t you 

now who he is?” 

~e” 

“It is Baron Rothschild.” 

‘“ What of that? He is nothing to me. I 
don’t owe the fellow anything.” —Zeigest, 


a 


Where to Find Him. 


Cobble—Jagway owes me some mon 
I wish I could find him. eae 
Stone—The last I heard of him he had gone 
up in the country on a fishing.trip. 
Cobble—But he must have returned. 
Stone—Then why don’t you enquire at the 
inebriate asylum ? 


To Restore 


hair which 

has become thin. 

and keep the sealp 
clean’ and healthy, use 


ae 


It prevents the hair 
from falling out 

or turning gray. 

rr es 

The best 











- Dressing 


No!p No! 














You need n’t go to Florida, but take 


| SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites. 


it will STRENGTHEN WEAK LUNGS, 
STOP THE COUGH, AND CHECK i! 
WASTING DISEASES, A remarkable 
flesh producer and it is almost as Palat- 
able as Milk, Be sure to vet the genuine 
put "tp in salmon-colored wrappers. 


Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville 






Unlike the Dutch Process 
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No Alkalies 


— OR— 


Other Chemicals 


Ree are used in the 


preparation of 
W. BAKER & CO/S 


\BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble, 


It has morethan three times 







the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, -Arrowroot or 
Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED, ‘ 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 


UNN’S 
FRUIT SALINE 


_ Keeps youin Health, is delightfully refresh- 
ing, and a great safeguard against infectious 
diseases, No traveller or family should be with- 
outit. Sold by chemists throughout the world. 
W. G. DUNN & CO. Works, Croydon, England 
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Piso’s Pemedy tor Catatrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggi: ts or sent by mail, 300, 
Ee. T Haz2ltine, Warren, Pa. U 8. A. 


GODES - BERGER 
The only natural mineral water now supplied to Her 
Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 
Professor Wanktrn, of London, Eng., states: “ I*have 
analyzed the Godes-Berger water, and find that ittis «x- 
quigitely pure. Ite saline ingredients are normal, just 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 


TRY IT 
Acting agent at Sete: 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 
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ZDMOND BH. SHEPPARD - . 











wated paper, published weekly and cevoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 


Yonge street, near King. 





* and so much particularity that the reader is as 

THE TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT convinced of the wonderful qualities of the 
—_—____________———— | remedies as was Dr. Pascal himself. Unlike 

Editor, | The Downfall, Dr. Pascal has a strong love 
———— story running through it, which to many 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- readers will give it a larger human interest. 
This book is for sale by John P. McKenna, 


loose in the poultry yard. He struck that there 
hennery with a loud report, now you bet. I 
watched over him kind of careful like, for I 
didn’t want to see him hurt, and I was afraid 
some of the old roosters would try to boss him. 

** As soon as I threw him over the fence among 
the rest, he strutted up and down once, and 
then sings out, ‘Here we are again,’ in a loud 
voice, after first a-clearin’ of his throat. Well, 


Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House opened this | .ir, you should have seed them barnyarders 
week with the spectacular drama, Slaves of | .t4:6 However, a great big Brahma rocater 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
Cock Mitts ax éabiiedan siWicice cudeuntusesias $2 00 City, and started right in with the full houses | 041 forward after a pause with the evident 
ie SAI ois ices sxe ches esevietrctaders 100 enjoyed all last season. During thg holi- intention of borin’ a hole in our little friend, 
Thisen MRR. cides cccreeisccseesasnwtes 50 days the theater has been gteatly improved, who had never had a chance to learn fightin’, 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. everything having been done that painters and and I calkilated he was a-goin’ to get licked. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the buss | decorators could do to make the place the bright: | j3u¢ if he hadn't learned to fight he had learned 
sian olen, est and most cheerful of its kind. The light- to chew the rag, and edication is a greaf thing. 
HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lr».), Propr’s | ing facilities of the house have been wonder- | 1.1 he seed old Brahma acomin’ at him he 





— | fully improved and the effect on the opening growled out, ‘Git away from me now or I'll- 
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Irving and Terry. sprite 





——-— | full power for the first time, was brilliant and you.’ That settled it; old Brahma cleared 


like the wind and all the other roosters 


The Grand and the Academy of Music have | kept him company, with the edicated bird 


SAW a tall, dark man, with long, iron- | also been decorated and improved during the | a-chasin’ of them and hurlin’ such expres- 


gray hair, walking majestically through | holidays, 


the corridor of the Queen's Hotel the | the direct management of Mr. O. B. Sheppard | wake. 
other evening. His face was noble and | who has for some years held the Grand up to 


These two houses are now under | sions as ‘Scat,’ ‘Rats,’ ‘Sic him,’ in their 


When he got through bluffin’ the 
enemy and was the acknowlecged champion, 


kind. and about him seemed to hover | position as the one first-class theater of Canada, | he got up on the roof of the nenhouse and 
certain qualities that marked him out | That the Academy will awake from its uneasy whooped out at the top of his voice, .‘ Three 


as one that had achieved success. His | sleep.and really become a regular place of enter- 
bearing was dignified and courtly, his man- | tainment is nowcertain. The prices will be re- 
ner plain and easy. This was Henry Irv-| duced to correspond with those at Jacobs & 


cheers for higher edication.’ 
‘In makin’ love to the hens he was real cun- 
nin’, for he could say ‘ Ducky’ and ‘ Henny’ in 


ing, the great English actor. He was not | Sparrow’s, and melo-dramas and frivolities such a sweetly modulated cackle as nearly 
allowed to remain long without being| such as Jarbeau will rule there, The likeli- | melted their gizzards. He used to go round 


asked his opinions on many subjects. He] hood is that these two opposition houses will 


with me every mornin’ when I was collectin’ 


was soon surrounded by newspaper men. He] now lead each other a merry dance and that the eggs, and would cock his head on one side 
regarded Edmund Keene as the greatest of | the theater-going masses will profit by the and say, ‘Whatdo you think of that?’ when 
actors. He had genius. In his opinion the | competition. It will require all the vigor of a | I'd make an extra find. 


late Edwin Booth had united fire with intel-| skilful manager like O. B. Sheppard to make 


“One mornin’ I heard an awful racket and 


lectual greatness, while Jefferson for comedy | headway with the Academy against Manager went out to see what was up, as he was a- 
could not be surpassed evenin France. “ God | Morris of Jacobs & Sparrow's. The two | swearin’turrible. I found that one of the hens 
hates a bigot,” said he. This was after he had | family theaters will hum this season, else am I bad laid a double-yoked egg, and it would 
announced he had really nothing to say, as he | no prophet. The Grand will open on Septem- | have made a preacher laugh to hear that there 
was only out fora holiday. To perhaps show | ber 4 with Lewis Morrison in Faust and other | rooster’s remarks: ‘What the d—1 do you 


that he was neither dogmatic nor bigoted, | plays. MACK. 
he chatted freely to me. He had had din- Se Ea ee 

ner and was og a pleasant mood, When Only An Old Tramp. 

he announced that he had nothing to say, 
I thought ofa prominent public man who, in 
giving his opinion of newspaper men, said 
that they were quite a bother. * You know,” 
he said, ‘* we might have news for them if we 





mentioned.” 


country amazed at the complaisancy of Cana- weathereuvel derelict. 


man to come one thousand miles todinner, and 
he thinks nothing of going the distance and 
being present.” 


manly tone: 


who oppose the running of cars on Sunday. boy, 
While in this mood he expressed his opinion 
freely. Some of these opinions were thus 
clothed in words: ‘* The Jewish Sabbath! 
Why, there is no such thing as the Jewish 
Sabbath. Every day is Sunday to the good 


been creeping into his voice as he spoke. 


wear dejected countenances! The Salvation 
Army does harm. Why, I have an uncle—a 
Plymouth Brethren—who will not shave on 
Sunday. Such narrowness! There are people 
in Glasgow who will not have a piano played 
on Sunday, but I know of no other city where 
they drink so much whisky. I suppose there 
are people in this city who would not go to a 
theater on a week day to see me act. 
Such bigotry! Any person who ex- 
pands the imagination of the people 
does good. You havea great country. When 
I think of its rivers, lakes and other natural 
beauties I would like to travel here in a booth. 


ness into the upturned face, added : 
“I like your face, little boy ; I like your face, 
You'll be a fine man some day. Don't I wish I 


had your chances before me ! 
He limped toward the door again, only turn- 


his philosophic cheerfulness : 

“Well, good bye, everybody — good-bye, 
every body—good-bye.” 

And the padded crutch, the stained straw 
hat, the patched coat disappeared down the 
steps and around a turn of the concession line. 

Who shall say what vision theold trarap nad 
of a happy though dead past in the face of the 


I would like to quicken and expand the im- boy? FRANK YEIGH. 
agination of the people. I would like to teach é Siiehaeaiiieeantainialianas 

them history, tell them of the present and The Higher Education of Roosters, 
point out to them their possibilities,” 


ALKIN’ about parrots,” ejaculated 
Uncle Harper, interrupting his 
godson, the law student, who 
was engaged in unfolding in his 
best style a short, unvarnished 

tale of disappointed love, and was just about 

asking his godfather’s opinion with regard to 
the different methods of committing suicide, 

‘*reminds me of an old parrot I used to have.” 
His godson felt justly hurt at the interrup 

tion, for he had not mentioned parrots, had not 

thought of parrots, had in fact no use what- 
ever for parrots at this time; considered the 
remark asa nasty insinuation and proceeded 
to curse parrots freely. But it made no differ- 
ence—the old man went right on. 
“She was a fine old bird and I called her 
| ‘Spinster, for she hardly ever stopped talkin’ 
when she was awake, and continyally swore 
turrible in her sleep. It was orful to wake up 
in the middle of the night from dreams of para- 
dise and be salooted witha volley of choice 
and fragrant oaths, but there was no shuttin’ 
of her up. 

“T used to raise hens them days and had the 
finest flock for miles, One day I came acrost a 
chick that had been abandoned by its mother 
and was nobody's darling, sol though’ for a 
joke that I'd put it in the cage with old 
‘Spinster’ and see what she’d do. It was 
most surprising the way that old _ bird 
took to the little feller and fondled and 
caressed him. The tears used to come 
into my eyes sometimes to hear her softly 

Dr. Pascal, Zola’s great novel in which he | swearin' the little one to sleep likea regular 
takes such pride, has just been placed before! old Sairy Gamp. After the chick growed up a 
Canadian readers by the Rose Publishing Com- | bit she began to give him lessons in English 
pany of Torontv. It is a story of scientific | grammar, and he got to love her so much and 
research ; of a physician who believed that used to get so badly scared that before he was 
by the injecting of fluids composed of animal | half growed he could talk as well as a Irish 
compound he could perform miracles. M. | emigrant. 

Zola tells the story with so much enthusiasm ‘The fun commenced when I turned him 


In Mr. Irving's party was Miss Ellen Terry. | 66 
It is nine years since they were in Canada pre- 
vious to their present visit, but even though 
they have played incessantly during that 
period Miss Terry has not lost any of her 
charms as a fascinating woman nor have her 
powers as an actress decreased, 

They will act in Toronto before the close of 
the theatrical season. RIVER AND LAKE, 


Book and Theater Notes. 


Each month Lippincott's contains a complete 
novel, which constitutes one-half of its con- 
tents, and in the last number is to be found | 
one of special interest to Canadians, In the 
Midst of Alarms, by Robert Barr. It is a story 
of the Fenian Raid, full of adventure and con 
spicuous for the richness of its humor 


| 











A. Conan Doyle's latest work is The Refu- 
gees, one of the best novels written by that 
clever aathor. It is a story of two continents, 
France and Canada of the seventeenth century, 
and the leading characters fly from the in- 
triguing court of the French king to the wilds 
of the St. Lawrence, where toe Five Nation 
Indians are waging relentless war on the 
whites. Some fierce fighting is undergone, 
many prominent personages in the story are 
killed, much heroism displayed, and finally the 
two leading characters reach Boston in safety. 
It is an historical novel of thrilling interest. 


MIXED train on the Midland branch 
of the Grand Trunk is apt to be very 
mixed indeed at times, as, for instance, 
last week when a tall, slim, stub- eee 
bearded, slouch-hatted and altogether | Showing how Fellows will ta'k and talk, one Remark 
had only time to think. When one of these ragged and dirty individual boarded the train 
bright young fellows asks me for news I have at Goodwood station. He sunk down in the 
nothing to say but that I have nothing. Let seat nearest the door without attracting much 
me tell you, however, that we do not think notice until the next station was reached, when 

much of the newspaper man who comes for he slowly unwound himself and stood up to 

news, and no matter what answer he gets is what seemed an unusual height. He was two 
not able to make a nice story wherein we are or three inches over six feet. ThenI noticed he 


‘Good-bye, my boy, good-bye ; you'll be a 
fine big man some day I know. Not like me, 

A trolley car moaned thunderingly by and not like me,” with an emphasis and intonation 
pondering, Mr. Irving said, “The Belt, The that bespoke his utter detestation of himself. 
Belt.” Again he thought of freedom and ‘*Me!” leaning on his crutch and pointing to 
epoke with much warmth against those himself. ‘‘I'm what folks call a tramp, my 
a poor old tramp, just an old 
English tramp.” An indescribable pathos had 


Tears seemed to come from somewhere 
into the eyes of the passengers, especially 
= when, after a few moments’ silence, the old 
man. Sunday used to be the gala day in Eng fellow sat beside the astonished little man 
land. The Puritans spoiled that, however. Oh, and, patting him on the head as a proud 


these people who make themselves sad and | father might and gazing with a strange intent- 


ing to say to us all, with a gradual return of 


mean?’ he growled. ‘ Twins, by thunder, and a 
hard winter a-comin’ on.’ But, say, godson, 
hold ona minute,”—but the law student was 
out of sight. G. J. A. 


When We Get Together. 


suggesting another 


BY MACK, 

IDDLEDITCH is a queer stick, but 
somehow his rooms are more home- 
like than those of any other fellow 
in the building, and so it comes 
about that three or four of us 


had a crutch to take the place of a missing leg. he deen tes foven beer en Bee 
I did not ask Mr. Irving a question, but we Taking lots of time—which one can always generally drop in tor iddy every 


chatted and chatted, touching lightly upon safely do on a Grand Trunk mixed—he stepped 
several topics. Socrates was not present t0/| + the door but turned and faced a handsome 
entrap and confound by his methods. The little lad of ten, who had sat opposite to 
great actor was moved by the vastness of this him, a child of well-to-do and educated 
continent. The freedom of the West was lur- parents, his bright little face forming a sad 
ing him on. He was sweeping across the/ 414 striking contrast to that of the old 
After eying the 
dians when contemplating a journey of hun-| ),4 intently for a few moments, the old fellow 
dreds of miles. ‘You regard not distance | .)o:¢ so we all could hear, in a queer rasping 
here,” said he. “It is nothing for you to ask 4) .14 high-pitched voice, the wreck of a once 


night before retiring. It is wonderful how 
fellows will talk and how one subject brings 
on another. The other evening Middy remarked 
that while out in the country recently he 
had come across a friend who had mangolds for 
exhibition at the Toronto Industrial that were 
as long and large as two lengths of stovepipe. 

** How are the crops, anyhow?” asked Carr, 

‘Good, but haven’t had enough raip. But 
say, up where I was they have a grass-hopper 
plague and I saw entire fields of oats that were 
nothing but bare straw, not an oat nor aleafon 
them—the hoppers had made a clean sweep. 
That,” said Middy, looking hastily at Carr, * is 
up Sarnia way.” 

** Don’t doubt it. I didn’t live in the couatry 
seventeen years without getting to kuow 
something about grasshoppers. But they are 
nothing to locusts. WhenI was out in Iowa 
we had a plague of locusts and some days they 
were so bad that they clouded the suv. No, 
I'm not fooling ; really boys, they were as bad 
asthat. You can ask my mother next time 
you see her and she will say the same thing. 
Oh, it was aterrible year for lowa!” sighed 
Carr. 

‘* You're mistaken, though, to call them lo- 
custs,” remarked Morgan, ‘‘ They were June 
bugs. I remember in July, 1887, myself anda 
friend were sitting on the piazza of a hotel in 
Sandusky, Ohio, when suddenly it started to 
hail, as we thought, pelting down upon us 
with terrific force, pelting, against the window 
and on the pavement with a cracking sound, 
We were too much surprised to do anything 
until we heard the people inside slamming 
doors and yelling at us tocome in, andin we 
rushed, just in time to see every door and 
window closed hard and fast. June 
bugs! The electric light was buried in them 
and burned in vain, the pavement and side- 
walk were covered with them three inches deep, 
only under the street light, where they fell 
until a heap two feet deep had been piled. A 
teamster drove along, his head ducked in his 
coat as men do through a downpour of rain, 
and as the wheels of his wagon rolled through 
the bugs there came a cracking sound like one 
continuous volley of pistols. Never saw any- 
thing like it in my life. Bartender said the 
bugs blew over the lake from Canada when 
there was a high wind, but I knew better than 
that. They got out the street carts and had 
the bugs all cleared away by daylight.” 

** Morgan |!” 

** Yes, Carr, my friend is now in Buffalo and 
a letter to the general postoffice will find him. 
The hotel we were stopping at was the Lake- 
view House, kept by Voltaire Scott—none of 
my witnesses are dead ; I ain't that kind of a 
man.” 

‘Did you ever hear about the caterpillars 
stopping a Grand Trunk freight train?” 

It was Middleditch who spoke, and all save 
Morgan looked at him beseechingly. The lat- 
ter by his eyes seemed to dare him to tell such 
a story as that. 

* This is a fact,” said Middy, ‘‘and it occurred 
up in the township of West Williams, ten or 
more years ago. I had the very sput pointed 
out to me when up there last week. You can 
telephone down to Edmund Wragge in the 
morning and he will corroborate me, The cat- 
erpillars were migrating from one swamp to 
another and had to cross the railway track. 
There were millions of them, and they made a 
belt several inches deep and about thirty yards 
long. Just when they were on the track along 
came a freight train; it wasan up grade, the 
wheels slipped and the train came to a stand- 
still, despite the engine, just as the hind car 
got up to the caterpillars. Very curious case, 
wasn’t it?” 

* Talking about mangoids,” said Anderson, 
breaking in upon the reproichful silence, * a 
curious case came under my notice some years 



























, under the faucet and was speedily bend- 
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ago. I visited that summer with a farmer 
whose whole aim in life was to win prizes at 
the fall fair. There was a great rivalry in the 
township as to who could win the first prize in 
squashes, and to make it worse it was a beastly 
hot and dry summer, But do you know what 
that farmer did? Every morning and 
evening he would go over to his 
squash patch with a pail of milk and 
a handful of oat straws. He would insert one 
end of a straw into the stem of the squash, put 
the other end into a small basin of milk, and 
give every blooming squash all it could drink. 
It was a mighty instructive lesson in vegetable 
nature to see a big squash drink up its quart 
ofmilk twiceaday. ‘This is true ; try it your- 
self if you like. Wait until the squash is 
about ripe and then get your milk pan. He 
sent me a marked copy of the local paper 
afterwards with this item marked, ‘Squashes 
—lst, Wm, Alexander ; 2nd, Wm. Alexander.’ 
There are lots of things you city folks don’t 
know.” 

“Speaking about the hot summer,” said 
Carr, ‘‘ reminds me of what I heard one fellow 
tell another on the street yesterday. ‘ Hot, 
isn’t it ? said one. ‘ I should say so,’ exclaimed 
the other. ‘ Why, I have to feed my hens with 
chopped ice to keep them from laying hard 
boiled egzs.’” 

“Did you hear the story about the com- 
mercial travelers on the train who wanted 
some ice and got too much of it?” asked 
Morgan. “It was awfully hot and stuffy in 
the smoker and the travelers were 
getting home tired out. The water in 
the tap was lukewarm, as usual, 
and at last one of the drummers 
declared that he would give a dollar for a 
chunk of ice as big as his fist. A moment 
later a green fellow lounging near by arose 
from his seat and spoke to the traveler. ‘Did 
you say you would give a dollar for a chunk of 
ice as big as your fist?’ ‘ Yes, I did; can you 
get it for me?’ ‘I'll see,’ and the countryman 
walked out of the car, presently returning 
with a fine piece of ice and pocketing the 
dollar. Another drummer immediately offered 
the same price for another chunk and John 
Thomas lounged out and got it for him. They 
broke up the pieces and passed them around, 
but had not quite enough, so the first drummer 
asked the iceman to get them some more. ‘I 
don’t know whether I kin or not, but I'll try.’ 
After quite an absence he returned shaking 
his head. ‘Can’t you get any more?’ they en- 
quired anxiously. ‘Nope, the baggageman 
won’t give me any more. He's afeared the 
corpse ‘Il spoil.’” 

** Oh, come,” said Middleditch, ‘‘ that story's 
as old as you are; besides, it’s not nice. Get 
out of here. I'm off to bed.” 

But this shows how conversation rambles on 
and on. 


A Fragment 


For Saturday Night. 


The bar quet board was spread. Th’ assembled throng 
In reckless riot laughed away the hours, 

The lofty arches rang with maddening mirth, 

While flowed the wine and boisterous jest was rife. 

* Sing, Bastian, sing,’ one cried amid the throng ; 
‘Thy words are ever ready, sing for us ; 

A rousing song to pleasure let it be, 

A theme auspicious on this jovial night ” 

The poet idly thrummed the lute a while, 

Then thus he sang : 


‘ Fill high the bowls, discarding care, 
Qaaff, qu: ff the wine, give pleasure fling, 
Let every creature, everywhere, 
A rousing song to Bacchus sing ! 
King of passions and desires, 
Whose wine-red lips all love inepires, 
Ha! ha! let loud his praises ring, 
Come, comrades universal,.sing. 


* This hollow world is all of life, i 
The span soon rune ite length and dies, : 
Why drag our hours in useless strife, 
To scale the height where none can rise? 
Death's sombre tread sounds in our wake, 
Hie gaunt hand marke us even now, 
Ignore lifs’s petty cares and break 
The shackling doubts to whom men bow. 


Life’s but a farce, an idle jst, 
What counteth praise from worldly lips ? 
To live and strive for what at best 
Like sand grains from our dead hands slips ? 
Fame’s gilded heights but gray hairs crown. 
Dust and oblivion is man’s goal, 
Earth mocks bis cravings, pulling down 
With one fe} breath the striving soul. 


“ Then cast all gloomy thoughts aside, 
Live and let live, die and let die, 
Indulge the senses and deride 
The thought a soul to satisfy. 
Passion is king of earth supreme, 
Desire’s the only law: f man, 
Ambition is an empty dream 
Which fettered us since time began. 


‘ Hurrah | then comrades, let a strain 
Loyal and lusty fill the land, a 
To Pleasure’s god whose cup we drain, 3 
Who holds enjoyment in his hand. 
Fill high the bowls with sparkling wine, 
Come, comrades universal, sing ! 
A laurel wreath for him entwine, 4 
Ha, ha! let loud hie praises ring.” 5 
A. L. McNan, 


For Saturday Night. 


The locust blossoms in the garden, dear, 
Have dropped into the matted graas so soon ; 

And now the motherhood of all the year, 
Has ripened o'er the sloping flelde of June: 

The lilac branches by your window, too, (speedeth, 
Have lost their flowers, for swift the summer 

But thie late rose, kissed by the night’s lips of dew, 
Shall say, ‘I love you, Edith!” 


We too have ceased the earlier dreams of youth, 
Our May’s lost fragrance, just as they have done, 
And from the harvestry of love, in truth, 
Not more than trivial recompense have won: 
And life seems now a jugglery of fate, 
And we but angry, disenchanted children, 
Yet love to woman never came too late, 
Bat flowereth as the linden. 


= 


A Flash-Light. 


WISH I knew who she was. Her mere 

acquaintance would go far to reconcile 

me to the various cranky people and 

rough places one meets and passes in 

this busy world. She was the least of 

the three ; the others were her husband 
and her brother. The husband was a young 
man of affairs, nervous, high-strung, pale, with 
loose, wavy, brown hair, gray eyes and hand- 
some features ; the brother was a brown- faced, 
black-eyed, merry college man. She was a 
fairy little creature, in a gray camel's hair 
gown and white muslin blouse, with plentiful 
wide, petally-looking frills round her neck and 
over her little white wrists, with golden hair 
in a thousand vagrant tendrils over her full 
brow, with Madonna-like breadth of space be- 
tween her delicately penciled eyebrows and 
large, gentle blue eyes. What matters the 
rest of her face. It matched the eyes and the 
brow, and her shell-like ears peeped through 
the straying ends of curls like little wonderful 
pink flowers. On her precious finger was a 
rather new wedding ring, and once or twice I 
saw her turn it and look thoughtfully at it, 
so yellow and shining. Opposite to her and to 
me reclined a homely and tear-defaced woman, 
red nosed, red-eyed, suffering and uncomfort- 
able. For a brief moment the childlike blue 
eyes rested benignantly, pityingly, on the 
homely and sobbing sufferer. Then the little 
creature slipped past her husband and 
brother, dipped a fair linen handkerchief 
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I could not love you once, I love you now, 
Met strangely thus upon a sadder plane, 

To whieper it will do, to kiss your brow, 
And, if you will it, never meet again ; 

In spite of what the dawn or twilight needeth, 
Ah, not with worde, I'd decorate my heart, 

Because I Icve you, Edith. 


The rich black curls, the strong gray eyes, untame?, 
And eweet, brave mouth, my dearest, fillmy thought, 
And though we may not ever love unblamed, 
Love high as mine thall set the world at naught 
It ig enough to love—nor care to keep, 
Nor whence it comes to ask, nor whither leadeth 
Though love of man for woman is so cheap, 
That mine half shames me— Edith ! E. H. 8 


To the South-west Wind. 





(A Reply to Mr. Norman Gale ) 
Let who will extol the North wind, 
Biting blasts and blinding enow ; 
But to me the sweet Sou'weeter 
Ia the fairest wind I know! 
When old Boreas’ savage splendor 
Has at length ite course outrun, 
And from ekies<f April, tender, 
Smiles the northward-veering sun ; 


When, in warm and sheltered places, 
From brown beds of leafage sere, i 
Pale young blossoms lift sweet faces, 
Shyly poised 'twixt hope and fear; 
Comes the soft Sou’ wester, blowing 
From the isles of epice and palm, 
Fields and woods with blossoms strewing, 
Filling all the air with balm. 


ing over the red-nosed woman and binding it 
upon her brow. A tiny vinaigrette came from 
her scrap of a bag, a strange, earnest shade 
passed over her little face, as she whispered 
some gracious words to the weary’ weeping 
woman and received her tremulous thanks and 
grateful smile. Then she nestled back into 
her corner by the window, and presently her 
husband laid his brown head on her babyish, 
round shoulder, and she leaned her little pink 
cheek down on it ; and I saw the wedding ring 
and the little fingers passing lightly through 
the loose brown curls, And into her blessed 
face there came a new expression, so bright, so 
beautiful that I smiled with the pleasure of see- 
ing it. And as she let her white lids veil her 
radiant eyes, I caught her brother’s look at her— 
a proud, loving, happy look—and he smiled too. 
And then the train slowed into the station and 
I went away, turning back at the door for an- 
other glance at her, the sweet woman, so 
young, so beautiful, so gently kind, and I 
know she will look just like that in heaven! 
G. E. D. 


Life-restorer! Baauty-giver! 
How our hearts, with longing sore, 
Throb to see the captive river 
Sparkling to the sun once more ! 
While the happy thrush is telling 
Sweet bird-gossip to his bride, 
How the brown leaf-buds are ewelling, 
Where the gentle violete hide! 


How the lily-bells are ringing 
Chimes upon the fragrant breeze, 
Incense-laden censers swinging | 
For the batte: flies and bees ! 
How, the velvet mosses leaving, | 
Ferns their crosiers green upraise [ 4 
How thy fairy touch is weaving 
Wreaths of bloom o'er woodland ways ! iF 


Glad we hail the South wind, bringing 
Hint and glimpse of fairest things, 
Of the woodland, gay with singing, 
Of the rush of airy wings ; 
Happy toil of hopeful sower, 
Bloom of summer's glorious prime, 
Golden sheaves that bless the mower 
Ia the joyous autumn time. £ 





A Healthy Profession. 


** Journalism must be a healthy profession,” 
said old Mrs, Squaggs, as she laid the paper on 
her knee and rubbed her eye-glasses with her 
apron. 

** What makes you think so?” said old Mr. 
Squaggs. 

** Because I see the writers who used to have 
pieces in the papers, when I was a girl are still 
living and writing away the same as ever ; 
they must be very old.” 

** Who are they ?” asked Mr, Squagge. 

“Well, there is ‘ Veritas’ for one, and 
‘Anon,’ and ‘ Vox Populi,’ and ‘ Pro Bono 
Publico,’ and many others. I see some of 
these names every day, and I declare if the 
sight of 'em don’t bring back the old school- 
days.” 

Then the old lady gazed meditatively into 
the fire, and old Mr. Squaggs went out to in- 
dulge in a quiet laugh to himself, 


Let who will, then, praise the North wind, 
Reigning king of frost and death ; 
Nature-lovere love the South wind, 
With ite life-bestowing breath | 
Bearing to our human sadness 
Dreame cf beauty, far above 
All our earthly spring of gladness, 
In eternal life and love. 
~ Agnes M. Machar in The Week. 





Castles in the Air. 


a 
With freecces and costly gildinge, 
With tapest ies soft and rare, 
IT have furnished those noble buildinge— 
My Castles in the Air. 


But I turn from the halls that glitter 
And sparkle with every gem, 
For I know that his lot is bitter, 
Who tries to live in them. 
—Harry Romaine, in Ladies’ Home Journal. 
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August 19,° 1893 
Between You and Me. 

OMEN are no doubt 
lacking in many of the 
traits which one cred- 
its to one’s ideal fem- 
ininity, but they are 
every day improving 
in one which is the 
foundation and sup- 

port of the finest character. Women are learn- 
ing to cultivate self-control. The other night, 
in Chicago, a theater took fire. The smoke curled 
round the galleries; the smell of fire was 
plainly perceptible; everyone knew something 
was burning. The manager asked the audience 
to go home, in tones as matter-of-fact as he 
would use to announce the next week’s change 
of attractions. The audience, three-fourths of 
whom were women, sailed out in calmness and 
docility. They wondered and speculated, and 
in their admirable absence of excitement kept 
a fire in its proper place. Perhaps, after the 
zows and hysteria of the board of lady man- 
agers, a reaction has set in, and if this be true, 
the Fair has not been quite a failure, 


I have two distinct impressions which I 
received in Chicago. They always recur to me 
simultaneously. One1sof Susan B. Anthony, 
the other is of the camel in the street of Cairo. 
Why they come together I can’t say. I was 
afraid of Susan B, and I mistrasted the camel’s 
advances. Susan B. seemed to be almost 
jointless ; the camel seemed to have fifteen 
joints in each leg. Their gait is not at all 
similar. Susan B. goes very direct, the camel 
goes every way, but after an interview with 
the lady and a ride upon the camel I felt much 
the same, shaken, rattled, and bound not to do 
it again. Miss Anthony’s cold blue eyes and 
thin lips are rather repellent than inviting, and 
her manner is very abrupt and sometimes 
startling. Once I asked her a question and 
when she turned and snapped out *“* What /” 
I was sorry I spoke. I am not generally a 
coward with old ladies but I would rather wheel 
over ten miles of Toronto block pavement than 
argue for five minutes with the great pioneer 


of woman suffrage. 


Talking of the camel reminds me of the 
dancers in the theaters of the Midway Plaisance. 
It is a little late for the newspapers to take 
exception to the dances, but some of them are 
open to criticism. One thing is, the audience 
do not understand them. A gesture which, 
taken alone, looks broad and immodest, forms 
part of a very complicated and poetic con- 
ception when cne understands, in Chicago 
parlance, ‘‘where you are at.” There is 
a dance representing the different epochs 
of a woman's life; the light, aimless 
steps of the child, the shyness of bud- 
ding maidenhood,, the romantic and senti- 
mental dreams of the age of love, the meeting 
of the kindred soul, the union of the two lives, 
the pride of motherhood, the dignity of the 
matron—each has its appropriate translation 
in the protracted dance, and when once you 
grasp the beautiful sequence the dance takes 
new significance ; gestures, aimless or gross, 
become a voiceless show of life’s advancing 
stages, and when the floating, light-limbed 
dancer sinks to her nest on the cushioned 
divan you have a wondering admiration and 
intuitive comprehension of her story, without 
one gross, immodest or sensual thought. 

. 


Dancing is very eloquent when you hold the 
key to its language. The Hungarian National 
Dance, with its story of courtship and mar. 
riage; the Russian People Dance, of which I 
gota free translation the other night in the 
Yrocadero: the various ideas, emotions and 
predilections of the nations who dance (there 
are some who do not) are an interesting if not 
always an elevating study. For my own part I 
dearly love a dance, and when I grow too old 
or too clumsy to waltz and polka and “ mili- 
tary,” I shall be indeed a wreck. Then shall I 
go to some foreign city, German or Hungarian, 
where I have seen old gray pates who weighed 
over two hundred pounds gravely spinning 
round in the teetotum waltz of the Fatherland, 
or pointing toes and waving hands in the 
pretty fancies of the Magyar dance. 

. 


Che other day in passing by the City of 
Straits, Detroit, I met a Toronto newspaper 
man. “*You're going to Belle Isle,” he said 
quite conclusively. I wasn’t, but I did. Fif. 
teen or twenty years ago when I last went to 
Belle Isle it was a partially civilized waste of 
underbrush and sandy paths, To-day it is a 
beautiful garden lying like a corsage bouquet 
on the bosom of the Detroit River, and I was 
in time to see the broad-backed Argonauts do 
justice to Toronto. Detroit has always been 
one of my pet cities, and I was delighted to 
note every new feature of improvement. The 
asphalt streets are swarming with bicycles ; 
ladies flit by in the regulation navy blue, cream 
blouse and natty sailor hat, men ride in linen 
dusters, in plug hats; in trim wheeling suits. 
I saw one awful bicycle with iron tires and 
wooden spokes and a wooden dashboard four 
or five inches wide for a mud-guard. The boy 
who rode it exactly suited the machine. 


I am in love with the Columbus hat—one 
sees it on the trains by the score—a broad- 
brimmed fine white straw, with a half-high 
tapering crown and a wide band of white satin 
ribbon with a flat bow or buckle on one side. 
It is the most picturesque and becoming of the 


Columbian freaks so far. 
a. 


There is a pleasant new departure on the 
C.P.R, train going to and coming from Detroit. 
I used always to enjoy my afternoon tea on 
board, and proportionately I enjoyed one day 
last week a perfect little meal (daintily served, 
tastily cooked and in every way & model for 
older roads) on the new dining-car. Broiled 
whitefish never was more sweet and fresh, 
nor tenderloin steak more juicy and delicious, 
crisp saratogas, Vienna rolls, fragrant coffee— 
everything, honestly, of the nicest —and the 
price. of it all, with fruit and marmalade, was 
seventy-five cents, The comfort of such a 
cuisine and service is never appreciated so 


fully as by the tired and nervous traveler on 
the railway, and I heard a good many nice 
things sald by the diners as they settled down 
after a good meal, not to mention my own raid 
into the amall Tophet where a parbroiled cook 
Ryrated briskly, and upon whom I un!oaded 


some sincerely complimentary remarks. — 
sta . Lapy Gay, 
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Need it be 


? 


Hawthorne hedges, beloved of 


water-color painters and occu 


pying a width of twelve lineal 
feet, bush pastures of emerald 


green dotted with poppies of scarlet and crim 
son lake, 


Neither post-and-rail fences, nor 


even barbed wire that rends the raiment of the 


passers-by, enclosed the fertile fields. 


No rail- 


way with its hideous utilitarianism disturbed 


the rural quiet of the scene. 


Conveyance was 


by means of four-horse tilt-wagons that sever- 
ally weighed two tons when empty, and when 
full performed journeys at the rate of two and 


a half miles an hour. 


It was an arcadia where 


tithes were religiously exacted by the estab- 
lished church and devoutly paid, for the people 
had been urged by their Book of Common 
Prayer to be content with the station of life in 


which it had pleased Providence to place them, 
and they had somehow an idea that when they 
drove their shrieking little tithe-pigs in’o the 
parson’s yard they were laying up treasvre in 
The wages of a family of agricultural 
laborers (their country’s pride) was seven shil- 
lings and sixpence per week, equivalent in 
decimal currency to one dollar and eighty-seven 
cents a week. The wildest idea of the bliss to 
which a happy peasantry could ever attain was 
three acres of rent-free land and a cow, but 
this bait was only held out for election pur- 


heaven, 


poses, 
A yellow sulky with high red wheels— 


called in that country a “gig”—flowed 
along the middle of the Queen's high- 
way. A gig is a_ vehicle constructed 


of two carriage-lamps, and a tea-tray hung 


on two spiderous wheels with a_ horse 
attached. In this instance the “ gee-gee” 
was spavined, with a vicious expression 
of countenance, a bobtail, and in hue of a lively 
shade of Vandyke brown. The American 
Agent for Notions, who sat in the gig touching 
up the horse at brief intervals, wondered, as he 
sped along, why English farmhands should 
live in adobe hogpens with red clay roofs in- 
stead of clapboarded and shingled boarding- 
houses. 

As sunny summer evening set in with a very 
fair imitation of Claude Lorraine’s sunsets, the 
gig with Baruk C, Spondyke, the American in 
question in it, it arrived at one of the few road- 
side taverns that are yet to be found outside 
the pages of Dickens. The bust of a person in 
a wig, with a rose-madder nose and Venetian- 
red cheeks, hung on a swinging panel from a 
pole in front of the house, indicating that the 
name of the humble establishment was ‘‘ The 
Old Squire, J. Whelks, licensed.” You may 
see several copies of this rural tavern at every 
exhibition, but always skied and never hung 
on the line. Baruk C. gazed stolidly on the 
scene. He had never heard of John Willett of 
the Maypole, nor of Joe, nor of Dolly Varden, 
nor, in fact, of Charles Dickens. He haa heard 
of Grip and knew it was a paper published 
somewhere in Canada. But his whole atten- 
tion was riveted on the swinging sign-board 
representing the Old Squire. Not the ingeni- 
ous virtuoso who first discovered that “the 
Angelus ” is worth $300,000 instead of the six 
hundred francs it was originally valued at, 
could have stared harder. When the counter- 
part of Wilkie Collins’ red-headed hostler came 
out mechanically and seized his horse by 
the bridle, Baruk abandoned it to him 
as if the red-headed had been a _ high. 
wayman, and still continued to stare at 
the sign. Tnen he went indoors and ate some 
beans and bacon, but being a member of the 
T. U., touched not, tasted not, handled not. 
Thereafter, as that very reprehensible knave, 
Macbeth, said to his wife, ‘‘to bed, to bed, to 
bed!" Night fell softly on sleeping Midland- 
shire. 

No doubt the stars came out according to 
their wont and winked, and the flitter-mouse 
flittered and the house-mouse stole in and out, 
and every nocturnal incident occurred, as is 
usual in art novels, until gorgeous morning 
broke in a resplendency of chrome, inter- 
streaked with Italian pink, orange, vermilion, 
magenta and warm sepia, shaded off with 
Payne’s gray, presenting altogether a palette 
almost as fine as if Turner himself had 
spread it. 

Baruk C. Spondyke glanced out of his lat- 
ticed casement in the morning and saw in the 
yard below J. Whelks and four amazed men in 
smockfrocks. That number of persons in that 
secluded district was looked on asariot. All 
five were staring upwards at the pole where 


the effigy of the old squire had swung. Had 
swung. For the sign was gone! Baruk 
chuckled. 


Descending he secured from a deep-bosomed 
daughter of England some more beans and 
bacon, then, having attached his spavined 
quadruped to the aig, appeared on the scene. 
“Landlord,” said he solemnly, in the words of 
scripture, ‘“‘ye wicked and perverse genera- 
tion, ye seek after a sign, but no sign shall be 
given you.” Then he left. 


Il. 

In the manufacturing town of Pigironville 
resides an artist who has not yet achieved 
immortal fame, nor is there any probability of 
his doing so. Patrons in search of him have 
to go up a blind alley until they come to a door 
in a dingy house on the right hand, on which 
is atin plate inscribed in old English letters, so 
highly ornamented that nobody can read It: 
“ Acme Studio. Pinturicchio Smythe, portrait 
painter and picture restorer. Kit-cat size in 
olls, ten and six. Clubs waited on. 5th floor ; 
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go up.” To this address on the fifth floor came 
& patron with a thin, square parcel done up in 
brown paper, about 34 x 44 feet, under his arm, 
Entering an attic chamber he became aware of 
a cloud of tobacco smoke and a total absence of 
furniture, excepting an easel, a bench, and on 
the floor a large black-jack that seemed to have 
recently contained beer. A gentleman in his 
shirt-sleeves lying on the bench, smoking, 
was also discerned, with his feet against the 
sloping roof. This was the artist proprietor of 
the Acme Studio. The visitor silently unrolled 
the package. Oh, shame! The patron was 
Baruk C. Spondyke and the package was the 
signboard of the Old Squire tavern. 

“Want to’ave this’ere sign restored?” asked 
the artist briskly. ‘Al right—not worth it— 
perhaps awakes reminiscences of rows, door- 
knockers wrenched off and all that—if so, will 
do it for ten-and-six and a gallon o’ beer. Can’t 
work without the fluid—can’t go out myself for 
it—coat spouted—best make it two gallons, 


delivered f. 0. b. (free on board)—ha! ha! 
You send for it right away—zirl down- 
stairs will go for it. That’s right.” (Enter 
beer.) ‘‘Now, what's to be done? Tone 


down the rosy of this old party’s nose and 
ameliorate his damask cheeks? All right— 
Naples yellow and brown pink will do the busi- 
ness, with a handful of dust off the floor to 
give the real old antique hue produced only by 
age. Touch up wig, of course—beefy old boy 
he is, Midlandshire I should say. Heighten 
the lights on his ves 'kit—certainly—gambodge 
there you are! Downward curve at angles of 
mouth to give gravity and wisdom and all 
that. By George! no! yes! blazes it is—it's 
Washington ! and a stunning good likeness 
too!” Spondyke expressed his approval and 
remarked that nothing now remained but to 
signit. ‘*Do that ina minute,” said Pinturic- 
chio Smythe ; ‘‘convenient initials mine, stand 
for Postscript, Particularly Scrumptious, Pig 
Sty, Preraphaelite School and so forth, so here 
goes——” 

“Hold! hold!” exclaimed the patron, “sign 
it Benjamin West. Great artist West. There 
are no such artists nowadays!” 

“It is to be devoutly hoped not,” said Pin- 
turicchio. Now, thoughtless scamps are not, 
in general, wholly bad. A feeble touch of con- 
science yet lurked in the breast of this dissolute 
fellow. Perhaps some faint reminiscence of 
what his mother had taught him when a little 
child at her knee struggled in his bosom. 
**Can’t be done, boss,” he said. “I draw the 
line at forgery. Can't be did,” (he added 
reflectively ), ‘not under a sovereign extra.” A 
bargain was readily struck. The picture was duly 
signed on the lower left-hand corner, ‘‘ Benj. 
West,” and a tallow candle having been sent 
for, the colors were smoked into due tint. The 
words “George Wash.” were also scrawled 
with a nail at the back to show that the por- 
trait had belonged to the father of his country. 
Then Spondyke took away the wet panel in a 
cab. And the artist, having taken his coat out 
of pawn, went out to spend the balance of his 
pay in additional beer. 


II. 

The scene re-opens in the advertising columns 
of a high art critical journal familiarly 
spoken of as ‘* The Mau!-Stick” because of the 
unmerciful way in which it mauled artistic 
sticks. We copy the announcement, to wit: 
**Immense! Immense!! Immense!!! The 
Spondyke Original Portrait of Washington, by 
the celebrated contemporary painter, Benjamin 
West. Valued at the same selling price as 
The Angelus, $500 000. On private view for a 
few days at Mr. Spondyke’s select gallery, 
Upper Broadway. N.B.—Owing to the enor- 
mous and inconvenient crowds daily blocking 
Broadway in striving for admission, the 
general public are respectfully invited to 
refrain from visiting at present this surpris- 
ing acme of art, as a bill is about to be intro- 
duced in Congress to purchase it for the nation. 
The romance of Mr. Spondyke’s tireless and 
costly negotiations to rescue the priceless 
treasure from its possession by a noble but 
decayed family would fill a volume, All the 
art critics of the finest acumen vie in pro- 
nouncing it genuine. Note the place, Upper 
Broadway. Admission by card only, 25 cents.” 

As the public were invited not to come, 
everybcdy rushed to see it, and thereby | 





prove everybody's self a lover and judge of 
art. Favorable criticisms flooded the leading 
journals. There was little doubt Congress 
would vote the money for it at first session. 
Meantime 30,000 patriotic citizens were ready to 
come forward with ten dollars apiece if Presi- 
dent and Congress should so shamefully neg- 
lect their bounden duty_as not to secure it for 
the people. 

While this furore was at its height, one 
night in an obscure tavern in London, Eng- 
land, Pinturicchio Smythe chanced to observe 
in an American paper a flaming account of the 
Spondyke Washinaton, It lazily dawned on 
him that he knew something about it. The 
more he pondered in his mazy brain the more 
he became convinced it was the picture he had 
restored, and he determined that as soon as he 
became sober and could raise the wind, he 
would go over to America and levy blackmail. 
As he has never got sober and has never been 
able to raise the passage money, the portrait— 
for anything the narrator of this high art 
incident knows to the contrary—may be now 
in the Capitol. 








A Sectional Peculiarity. 
Professor—Mr Cummings, what is the nor- 
mal temperature of the body ? 
Student—Ninety-eight degrees everywhere, 
except in Massachusetts. 





The Adventures of Jones---No )X. 


A reference by the volatile Jackson Peters to 
@ recent experierce of a friend of his with an 
excited bull, which he had met while on a 
botanical excursion, had awakened a slight 
discussion as to the best course to pursue on 
favored flight. 
Smith announced his adherence to the plan of 
luring on the excited animal with a red hand- 
kerchief, and then jabbing him severely in the 
side with his cane as he rushed passed; but 
the possibility of the victim not always having 
‘| a red handkerchief and a cane, and the proba- 
bility of his not being able to use them if he 
did have them, being pointed out, Smith at- 
tempted gently to turn away the adverse criti- 
cism with the observation that he once knew 
@ man who always carried a celluloid ear of 
corn in his pocket, which he would toss to the 
beast and escape while the guileless creature 





such occasions, Robinson 


was making efforts to masticate it. 


““Why not carry a gummy, resinous ear, 
which would stick his jaws together, as Jones 
Jackson 


did those of the wolves?” 
Peters, with renewed interest. 


asked 


‘“* Jackson,” said Jones, now speaking tor the 
first time since the subject came up, “your 
idea is very bright and would be extremely 
useful if the bull was given to biting; but he 
The common domestic bull, Jackson, 
The 
Naturalists 
He does 
not range the forest and spring upon the be- 
The spectacle of the 
common agricultural bull bounding away to 


is not. 
does not use his fangs to seize his victim. 
bull is not a carniverous animal. 
do not class him as a beast of prey. 


lated traveler from a tree. 


his lair with a man in his jaw would be new, 


and would attract the attention alike of the 
zoologist and of the Department of Agriculture. 
The bul), Jackson, even the trained Veragua 


bull, prefers to toss his subject with his horns, 
and he can doit as well with his jaws closed 
as open, 


natural history. 


‘Speaking of things appertaining to the 
farm,” Jones continued, ‘‘reminds me that I 
have sometimes done something in the agri- 
I have already told you 
of my experiences in Vermont at raising 
I sank the profits of this, 
as you will remember, in my experiments at 


cultural way myself. 
Christmas trees, 


crossing the red willow and the common white 
birch in an effort to produce natural barber 
poles. I grew some good poles, but I found 
the plan too costly to be practical. 
closed me out and left me without acent. I 
tried the application of cantharides and bay- 
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rum to sheep. in the hope of being able to shear 
them four times a year, but this too proved a 
failure. I was about to leave the State in dis- 
gust, when my attention was drawn to a 
neighboring tract of land on the side of one of 
the hills for which Vermont is noted, There 
were about two hundred acres in it, and it 
stood at an exact angle of fifty degrees. It 
was so steep that it had never been cultivated, 
and I bought it for fifty dollars. I went upon 
my farm some two hundred feet with scaling- 
ladders, and found it to be excellent wheat 
land. I determined to plough it and sow it to 
this kind of grain. I accordingly sent to Brat- 
tleboro and got a large brass cannon, used for 
Fourth of July celebrations, This I mounted 
at the lower edge of my farm, loaded it, and 
blazed away. The ball ricochetted and tore up 
the ground like a steam gang-plough. It struck 
the stone wall at the upper edge of my farm 
and rolled back, smoothing off the surface con- 
siderably. At the end of five days, gentlemen, 
I had my farm ploughed beautifully, at the 
expense of a few pounds of powder. Two days’ 
more sharp and decisive bombarding with 
paper shells charged with seed grain sowed 
my crop, which I harrowed in with grape and 
canister. You never saw wheat grow as that 
did. The soil was rich, and I had the largest 
yield of any man in the neighborhood.” Jones 
stopped as if he had finished. 

Said Robinson, ‘** You harvested it with——” 

** With a raking fire of musketry, of course,” 
interrupted Jones. *‘* There was no other prac 
tical way. I sold the place for $8,000, and went 
down to South Carolina and began the manu- 
facture of the Jones Ne Plus Ultra Effervescent 
Watermelon, with a faucet in the stem end, 
shell to be returned to the factory for refilling. 
It failed, because there were no rinds for sweet 
pickles,”"—Harper's Weekly. 


—_- 


The Grangers’ Excursion. 


HE ——— of August, 1893, was a red- 
letter day in K ——. The inhabi- 
tants of that quiet rural community 
had resolved on a grand excursion to 
Niagara Falis via Toronto and the 

lake steamers. It was in fact the hey-dey of 
their lives, and they were bound to enjoy 
themselves. They slept hardly forty winks the 
night before, and were vp long before the sun 
rose or the mosquitoes were awake. Shortly 
after 7 a.m. they descended—quite unlike the 
Assyrian ; they had asheepish rather than a 
wolfish aspect--upon the unoffending Queen 
City. Never since Peter the Hermit as- 
sembled his motley forces for the Cru- 
sade was such a sight witnessed as that 
which presented itself to those already 


You have made remarkable progress 
for ‘a young man, Jackson, but you need to 
complete your education with a short course of 


The sheriff 


7 


oo board, when the excursionists left the 
train and made a break for the boat. All 
K——— was there, from the guardian cf the 
town-pump to Joe Smith’s hired man. No one 
was left at home but the babies and those too 
old to travel. There were grangers male and 
female, old and young, big and little, with 
hayseed in their hair and Christie Brown's 
biscuit boxes in their hands, besides an assort- 
ment of antique umbrellas and parasols that 
aroused the curiosity and admiration of a stray 
Israelite who was looking on ard caused him 
to shed tears of regret that the hasty depar- 
ture of the boat prevented him from making a 
cash offer forthe lot. Yes, they were all] there, 
every lass over ten years in charge 
of her own brother or somebody's 
else. Even the grass-widows accompanied the 
picnic and heightened its agricultural aspect. 
Great hordes of mosquitoes, fearful perhaps of 
losing their usual breakfast, abandoned their 
wonted feeding grounds and followed in the 
wake of the picnickers, hovering in clouds over 
the boat, to the no small annoyance of those 
less accustomed than the burghers of K—— to 
their insinuating familiarity, And there came 
also a brass band, the sight of which drove the 
city people who happened to be on board 
almost wild, and caused some members 
of a city church to utter exclamations 
which it might embarrass them to remem- 
ber when they next speak their experience 
in meeting. Many strange things these 
people brought with them. Old Dog Tray and 
Mary's Little Lamb were left behind in mis- 
take. One good-hearted fellow amused the on 
lookers by his efforts to smuggle a cow on 
board in order, as he said, that the party might 
have fresh milk. Even before the boat left the 
wharf at Toronto several of the picnickers had 
been making furtive attempts to conaurtle 
their lunch without attracting too much attéh- 
tion. Theluncheon was desultory, however, 
as the great majority kept their pro- 
visions for Niagara, where they could enjoy 
a good meal at the same hour as on 
the farm. The younger and feminine portion 
of the excursionists allayed the pangs of hun- 
ger and shoved off the mal de mer by incessant 
gum-chewing. Never in their history had the 
** put-a-cent-in-the-slot” tutti frutti cases done 
such a roaring business as on this occasion, nor, 
may it be said, was so much maidenly beauty 
marred, As the vessel ploughed her way 
through the waves, a multitude of agricultural 
topics cropped up, in the discussion of which all 
shared and the seeds of much future dissension 
were planted. The debates were carried on in so 
able a manner that the thoughts of many went 
back to those good old days when the 
Ontario Legislature and the Toronto City 
Council, instead of wasting their time dis- 
cussing Home Rule for Ireland and concrete 
pavements, used to settle down calmly to 
the consideration of the important ques- 
tion, ‘Whether a city or a country life is 
more conducive to the health, morals and 
prosperity of the human race.” Following are 
some of the subjects which occupied the atten- 
tion of the excursionists : 

Which came first, the hen or the egg 
What has been the effect of the N. P. on the 
hired man? What will be the effect of the 
Tarte agitation on the Orange order? Has the 
invention of lightning rods or the institu- 
tion of life insurance been of more bene- 
fit to the farming community regarded 
from a theological and commercail point 
of view? Which have imposed more upon 
a long-suffering public, the lawyers or the 
doctors? Would Sir Oliver Mowat have 
made a better farmer than Peter Ryan? Will 
the inauguration of the Algonquin National 
park exercise a beneficial effect on the breeding 
of neat cattle in Ontario? Who can sit on the 
fence the better— Sir Oliver with prohibition or 
Sir John Thompson with reciprocity? These 
and many other matters were completely 
threshed out, although one could see that a 
good deal of what was said went against the 
grain with some of them. Sunday cars, too, 
came in fora share of thetalk. One wise old 
fellow settled the question for ever in the 
minds of some when he said : ‘‘ We are against 
Sunday cars in Toronto. We do not have them 
in K—.” 

A word on the literary tastes of the people. 
One quaint old lady was devouring Dryden's 
speech against Woman Suffrage, a second had 
a nove) by The Duchess, a third a volume 
of Dickens, while side by side sat two bright- 
looking young ladies deep in the mysteries 
of John Imrie’s poems and a work on Chris 
tian Science. The men not taking a nap or 
busied with the various discussions, read such 
books as these: Wild on the Lost Ten Tribes, 
The Life of Sir John A. Macdonald, Report of 
the Bureau of Industries, etc. But Queenston 
is in sight, the band strikes up a rustic tune, 
two dogs howl an accompaniment, the waves 
rise in a fury of protest, the vessel strikes the 
wharf with a rather ungentle jar disturbing a 
sleeping granger, who rubs his eyea and ex 
claims : ** Hello, Johnny, that pesky colt must 
have got loose again!” Cc. 













































Pen Picture of Christ 


The following is a correct translation of an 
epistle sent by Publius Lentulus to the Roman 
Senate : 

‘There appeared in these days a man of 
great virtue named Jesus Christ, who is yet 
among us; of the Gentiles accepted for a pro 
phet of the truth; but his disciples call him 
the Son of God. He raiseth the dead and 
cureth all manner of diseases. A man of stat- 
ure somewhat tall and comely, with a reverend 
countenance, such as the beholder must love 
and fear. His hairisthe color of a chestnut 
full ripe, plain to the ears, whence, downward, 
it is most orient, curling and waving about his 
shoulders, in the midst of his forehead a stream 
or partition of his hair, after the manner of 
the Nazarites; forehead plain and delicate; 


his face without spot or wrinkle, beautiful, 
with a lovely red; his mouth and nose so 
forked as nothing can be represented; his 
beard thick, in color like his hair, not over 
long ; his look innocent and mature ; his eyes 
gray, quick and clear. In reproving he is ter- 
rible; in admonishing, courteous and fair 
spoken ; pleasant in conversation mixed with 
gravity. It cannot be remembered that any 
have seen him laugh; but many have seen 
him weep; in proportion of body most excel- 
lent ; his hands and arms delectable to behold ; 
in speaking, very temperate, modest and 
wise ; a man of singular beauty surpassing the 
children of men.” 
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Myra's Avenge f. 


“Mr, Ferdinand Bartley,” I read out from 
the visiting-card in my hand. ‘Show him in 
here, please.” 

A tall gentleman, wearing a dark beard, and 
with gold spectacles resting on an aquiline 
nose, was ushered into my studio. He was 
dressed with scrupulous neatness, and carried 
a cane in his gloved hand. 

‘* Mr. Claude Somerville, I believe?” 

I bowed. 

“I am aware of your skill as a portrait 
painter, and shall be very glad if you can exe- 
cute a little commission for me.” 

He unbuttoned his frock coat and produced 
from the inside pocket a photograph, which he 
handed to me. 

‘* Would you be so good as to paint me a life- 
sized portrait in oils of that lady? I should 
say, a life-sized head and bust only.” 

““Cannot the lady give me a sitting?” I 
asked. 

‘Alas! she is dead,” he replied, ‘‘and this 
photo is all I possess to help me to recall her 
features. She was my wife.” 

I explained that I felt I could not do justice 
either to myself or to the portrait in copying 
from a photograph, and would rather not 
undertake the commission. 

Mr. Bartley, however, was very pressing, 
and I at last consented. As he was going 
abroad in about ten days, I agreed to have the 
picture completed in time for him to take it 
with him. He was profuse in his thanks, and 
after he had given me particulars as to color of 
hair, complexion, etc., he left. 

The picture was an experiment, and I did 
not at all care for the work, but I dic the best 
I could with it. Mr. Bartley called once while 
it was in progress, and was enthusiastic in his 
praises. He declared that it was a life-like 
portrait of the original. This, at any rate, was 
satisfactory. 

One morning I was putting the finishing 
touches to the picture—Mr. Ferdinand Bartley 
was to call for it in the afternoon—when a 
model, whom I had employed a good deal in 
the past, came into my studio to ask for an 
engagement. Her name was Julia Horton, 
As we were conversing ste came forward to 
look at the work I was doing. 

Her face suddenly became livid, and her eyes 
flashed with fury as she pointed at the portrait 
before her. 





‘““Myra! Good gracious, it is Myra!” she 
exclaimed. ‘‘ What does this mean? Did you 
know her?” 


She fixed her eyes on mine as if she would 
read my inmost thoughts. 
“ When did you paint that portrait, Mr. 
Somerville?” 
** During the present month,” [ replied. 
‘* But when did she sit to you?” 
‘*T never saw her in my life.” 
* Do not trifle with me,” she said, half plead- 
ingly, half threateningly. ‘‘Mr. Somerville, I 
must ask you to explain. I have a right to 
know. I must know!” 
I took the photograph from the shelf of the 
easel and handed itto her. She seizcd it and 
examined it carefully. The edge round the 
photograph itself had been cut away, and the 
back of the card had also been torn off. There 
was noclue tothe photographer, if that was 
what she wanted. 
‘** You say you never saw her in your life?” 
** Never, to my knowledge.” 
** You will swear that, Mr. Somerville?” 
‘**I should be prepared to do so,” I replied. 
“Then how do you come to know the color 
of the hair and of the skin? They are perfec- 
tion.” 
*“T received the necessary information from 
the person from whom I received the photo- 
graph, and who will call for the picture this 
afternoon.” 
** Who is it?” she asked eagerly. 
‘**T cannot tell you.” 
**But you musz do so, Mr. Somerville.” 
She took one of my handsin hers and looked 
imploringly at me, with tears coursing down 
her pale cheeks. 
“It is impossible for me to do so,” I said, 
‘It would not only be a breach of professional 
etiquette, but I am in this case pledged to 
secrecy.” 
This was the truth, for Mr. Bartley had told 
me that he had reasons for preferring that the 
transaction should be a strictly private one, 
and I had promised to respect his wishes. No- 
body else had ever seen the portrait, and I 
never had thought it necessary to make con- 
cealments in my studio from my models. It 
was a most unfortunate occurrence, and I 
could net, for the life of me, think what in- 
terest Julia could have in the portrait, 
‘* Did you know Mrs, ——” I nearly let the 
name slip out, and an eager look on Julia's face 
turned to one of disappointment. 
‘Did you know the original of this?” I asked. 
*“ Know her! Ah, my poor Myra! My sweet, 
gentle Myra!” 
I led her toa chair and she sobbed bitterly, 
while it was quite beyond my power to speak 
any words of comfort. I cou!d not tell what 
her sorrow might be. Suddenly she became 
calm. 
** Listen!” she said. ‘“‘My fatter was an 
English merchant, living at Palermo, where he 
married my mcthcr, who was a pure Sicilian, 
Forten years they were childless. It wasa 
source of great grief to them, and they adopted 
an orphan child two years of age. She wasa 
bright little girl, and they grew to love her as 
if she had been their own. Two years later, 
however, I was born, and there were never any 
other children of the marriage, 
‘We two sisters, for such we always con- 
sidered ourselves, grew passionately attached 
to one another, and when our parents buth 
died ‘in an epidemic that was raging in 
Palermo, she was nineteen years of age and I 
nearly four years younger. As we had no rela 
tives in Sicily, we came to London to seek the 
protection and advice cf my father’s only 
sister—a maiden lady living in Kensington. 
‘When we arrived in England we were 
grieved and alarmed to find that my aunt had 
just died. We were, therefore, friendless and 
alone in the world. I am not going to weary 
you with particulars of our many struggles 
with poverty and starvation ; I need only say 
they were very terrible, but they always 
brought us close together. 

** After many vicissitudes we found it neces- 
sary to part from one another. My adopted 
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sister was engaged as an Italian governess in 
the north of England, and I became, what I 
am now, an artist’s model. We wrote long 
and loving letters to one another, relating all 
our sorrows, hopes and experiences. Last 
autumn, however, I was able to detect a 
change in the spirit of my sister's letters. I 
knew that she was less confiding—that she 
was keeping back something from me, I 
asked her what it was. For several weeks she 
did not write, and then I received a short letter 
from her to say that she was married, that she 
was going away, and that ske would ‘write 
again soon, 

‘*She did not even give me the name of her 
husband. 

‘Time went on, and she did not write. I 
became very anxious about her, and knew that 
something must be going wrong, but I could 
do nothing, as I did not krow where she was 
living. 

**One night, as I was sitting fretting in my 
cheap apartments in Lambeth, the maid-of-all- 
work came up to my room and said that a lady 
wished to see me. It was my adopted sister. 
She threw herself into my arms, and I knew 
that her heart was breaking. I li/ted her veil, 
and never thall I forget the sight. She had 
been brutally assaulted in the face. A fearful 
blow had blackened one of her eyes and nearly 
closed it, one of her cheeks had an open wound, 
and her forehead was scarred. 

**Good heavens!’ I exclaimed, 
done this?’ 

*** My husband,’ she sobbed. 

‘** Where is he?’ 

‘She made no answer. 

‘** Myra, my poor sister, he shall pay for this. 
What is your husband’s name?’ 

‘*She would not tell me his name, or any- 
thing about him; only that he had for months 
used her brutally, though never with such 
abominable cruelty as this. 

‘** Julia,’ she said apologetically, ‘I think 
he must go mad at thesetimes, He loses all 
control over himself. But afterwards he is 
always penitent and loves me passionately.’ 

“*Penitent! No penitence can atone for 
this. As for his outbursts of love, they are 
simply a degradation.’ 

***Oh, Julia! Iendured it as long as I could, 
but I have now left him. I can never, never go 
back to him again.’ 

““*My poor girl,’ I cried, ‘why did you not 
confide-in me?’ 

‘*** Because I would not add my sorrows and 
troubles to your own.’ 

“T could get but little information from her 
that night, but devoted myself to calming her 
excited nerves. As we slept side by side, I 
dreamt that my poor sister was bending over 
me and kissing me, and when I awoke soon 
after dawn she was gone. Onthe table was 
this note: 

‘** My beloved sister, I cannot remain a bur- 
den on you, and my heart is broken. Seek me 
not. Before you read this I shall be beyond the 
reach of those who would use me ill. Try to 
forget and forgive your ever loving sister, 
Myra.’ 

** Yes, Mr. Somerville, that is the portrait of 
Myra, my adopted sister; and women born 
with the Sou’ hern blood that is in my veins do 
not always forget or forgive.” 

There was a fierce, determined look in her 
! face that was both grand and terrible. 

‘* And what was the end?” I asked. 

‘*Cannot you guess? Theriver! And listen 
to thie. He neverclaimei his dead! I did so, 
and identified her as Myra Horton, my sister, 
and told only as much at the inquest as I 
thought recessary. I laid her in her grave, 
and now I seek the man who killed her. Now 
that I have told you all,” she added, ‘do you 
still refuse to give me his name? There can 
be no question as to his identity, for you say he 
spoke of her as his wife.’ 

I was sorry that I had said so much, but was 
firm ip refusing any further information. She 
seemed greatly disappoin‘ed and dispirited, 
until a thought seemed suddenly to occur to 
her, and she wished me good-day and went out. 

The sad story of Myra had depressed me very 
much and I was troubled over the whole busi- 
ness. I decided, however, to say nothing to 
Mr. Ferdinand Bartley about the matter. That 
person called later in the day and received the 
picture, A cab was hailed, and he took the 
portrait ins'de with bim and drove off. 

I was standing at my door, and as I was 
about to close it I caught sight of a woman 
hastily entering a hansom, which followed the 
four-wheeler of Mr. Bartley. A glance satisfied 
me that it was Julia, I then remembered that 
I had told her that he was coming for the 
picture that afternoon. What should Ido? I 
looked along the street, but there was not 
another cab in sight. It was impossible to 
overtake him and warn him, and I did not 
know which way they had gone after turning 
the corner. I rushed into my studio and found 
Mr. Bartley’s visiting-card. It bore no address. 
It was, thercfore, out of my power to do any- 
thing. 

That night the newspaper boys were making 
a great noise in the street with some sensa- 
tional announcement, and I sent out for an 
evening paper. I read with horror the follow 
ing: 

“TERRIBLE MURDER IN KENSINGTON, 

““Mr, Ferdinand Bartley, believed to be an 
independent gentleman, was found dead this 
afternoon in a fiat at Westville Mansions, 
He was lying on the floor in a poo! of blood, 
with an Italian stiletto piercing his heart. On 
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the body was laid a slip of paper hearing the 
words, ‘From Myra’s Avenger.’ There is, we 
believe, at present no other clue to the mur- 
derer.” 

I felt bound to come forward and give my 
evidence, but, knowing the whole sad story, I 
cannot deny that I am not sorry that Julia 
Horton has so far escaped arrest.—T7it Bits. 





Had Him There 


A Harlem parent has a son who took piano 
lessons at Prof, Zweibeer's house, but was sup- 
posed to do his practicing on the piano at 
home. The parent had a suspicion that the 
youth did not practice much. One day he said : 

“Tommy, do you practice reguiarly on the 
piano when I am down town?” 

** Yes, pa.” 

** Every day? 

* Yes, pa.” 

** Hew long did you prac ice yesterday /” 


SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


At Grimsby. 





Brother Watson—Ah, brother! I’m afraid Brother Merrick will have to bé read out of the 


Church. 
Brother Hupley— Wherefore, brother ? 


Brother Watson—He painted his fence last night, and he’s allowing it to dry on the 


sabbath.—Puck. 


“ Two hours.” 

** And to-day?” 

‘“Three hours.” 

“*T am glad to hear that you practice so regu- 
larly. And next time you practice be sure to 
unlock the piano. Here is the key. Ilocked the 
piano and put the key in my pocket a week 
ago.— Texas Siftings. 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphologica 
study sent in. The Editor requests c rrespondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1 Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lies of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
8. Quotations, 





writing reminders and requests for haste, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

Torsey Turvay.—Your writing is quite too unformed for 
delineation. 

Ba.yipeRe.—Thanke, Serd study and coupon. I will 
find time. Glad I got you so well. 

PEDRO.—I don’t think I can delineate your writing. It is 
@ very distracting and: ffacted study you give me. 

P. D.  —You are energetic, impulsive, a@ warm lover, 
not apt to cry over other’s woes, not markedly original or 
imaginative, persistent, sociable, matter-of-fact and truth- 
fal. 

Fornic: #r.—A lively, independent and energetic study, 
lots of courage, hasty opinions, se f-will and impulse, 
strong : ffection and some lovecfagood time. There was 
no suffi sient Yeason for answering you outof your turn. 
Lots of ladies were here before you, my hoy . 


Tuapvy ¥cDovacu —Your writiog shows variable moode, 
careless meshod, generous and amiable temper, great im- 
pulse, wit, vivacity, sense of humor, and a dislike for ;orms 
and ceremonies. I think you would make a first-rate 107e 
deity, and that you would be well worshipped. 


Lappis.—Thia is a very attractive chirography. The 
writer is self-controlled, refired ia thought and constant to 
a fault; a little sensitive, very energetic and decidedly 
clever. She lacks tact and intuitive perception, and isa 
triflacooland unsympathetic, but there ie a probity and 
dignity about her lines which commands much respect. 
Sense of humor, wit and curiosity relieve stern lines ; 
excellent order and neatness and some self-esteem are 
shown, 


Basrrrs —This is the writing of a very original, con- 
stant and slightly cranky person ; idealism is well marked, 
anda decision and determination plainly shown. The study 
shows thought, deliberate and studied meth od, but some 
lack of flaish and impatience of detail. Temperis genor- 
ous, forgiving and generally good, and writer can be 
charming company when in the humor; love of eas», 
rather strong :ffactions, a tendency to laugh at rather 
than sympstb'z: with unlucky p2o0ple; wit and a clever 
turn of fancy are shown. 


KinpLein.—You are a candid, : ff :ctionate and rather 
simple-minded soul, fond of your friends, fond <f an easy 
time, and, though apparently open to 1: fluence, in reality 
also fond of your own way: I don’t think you are very old, 
and your writing will change with experience and culture. 
You are ori. ina!, thoughtful, rather clever and decidedly 
immature. I don’t infer this from your nom de plume, but 
from the uncertainty and studied « fort of some cf your 
strokes. Don't ask me t9 take them into consideration. 


H. J. k —It is best to believe that everyone” has some 
good in their nature, even though mountains of evil are 
over it, but the observation of a lifetime surely shows us 
some natures which seem, to use & common ¢xpression, 
* past praying for.” [hope you may ever be able to find 
some redeeming traite in the worst person you know. 
Your writing shows tact, sympathy, cheerfalness and an 
adaptable nature. You have plenty of strength, though 
you don’t assert yourse f, are slightly ambitious, kind and 
careful in speech, fond of social pleasures and sure to be 
popular. You are persevering, candid and of ¢xcellent 
ability. I don’t think a stapid womw ever owoed one of 
your pretty lines and curves; though you do not ineist, yeu 
are tenacious and never lightly swerve from a resolution. 


Feiicitas.—1. Please don't ever say again ‘ Between you 
andi." “ Between” is a preposit’on governing o!} jective 
case, and the very common mistake of thinking that * you 
and I” are always in company grates on a cultured ear 
quite as much as the remark of Maria, ‘‘ You and me will 
do so-and-so.” I don’t know how many correspondents 
I have been annoyed with on the ‘“‘you and I” business! 
2. Your writing ehowe a rather mirthfu!, slightly selfish, 
and very amfable and companionable nature, lacking snap 
and decision and inclined to be secretive ; modesty, love : f 
approbation, appreciation «f beauty and some imagination 
are also shown ;. jadgment is careful, deliberate and gener- 
ally correct. [can fancy, between you and me, that you 
would make a very oharming wife and a succesful enter- 
tainer Your talent for managing peo ple might make your 
fortune. 

Lavy Jana.—1. I believe you have appropriated another 
study as yours. Ithiok I had note from you recently, | 
thanking me for adelineation under the name of Jane. That 
wae probably quite opposite tothis one. Asyou suggested 
Ihad dropped haf of your name, I looked it up and am 
glad I was not 89 careless. 2. As to the coming work cf 
which you write, | am afraid you will ffad the same want 
asin the former ones. The heroine ie a reformed demi. 
mondaine, Lam told, and the author's ideal won't be yours 
Iam quite sure. You are not in the least a vere ; I go fur- 
ther than you, and from personal observation and corres- 
pondence have come to the conolusion that he cannot com- 
prehend women, though having studied their weaknesses 
he thinks he is thoroughly up in the subject. 3. I am go- 
ing to the World's Fair for a second visit, May be there 
when you get this. 4. I have not time to read novels now. 
adays, consequently am not very well up io the latest 


French ones. You might get a recently published collec- 

tion of Guy de Maupassant’s stories. They are vivid and 

not too heavy for you. Have you read Dumas’ novels and 

Victor Hugo’ studies of Parisian life? If not, you have 

plenty to start on. I don’t think I have read any of Pierre 
5. As for your writing, it 
makes me rather wish to smooth it into form and “ cabin 
and confine” your vagrant ideas and wayward thoughts. 
You do scatter over such a lot of prairie! You are strong, 
and would be mu h stronger if you would concentrate 

your forces;and you have character and talent, but they 
want focusing. Haste and lack of system, care and study 
are shown, also a trifle of masculinity and a carelessness of 
iffect. Iam afraid you are apt to tell most everything you 
know, and express opinions with a high hand; conetancy, 
firm will, erratic thought and a healthy amount cf self- 
esteem are visible. You can bea loving friend, but only a 
half-hearted enemy ; culture and delicacy of perception are 
not marked. I don’t think you will like this delineation, 
for which I am not responsible. Your writing seems a 
rather{hard critique on what should be a forceful and 


Loti’s, certainly not in French. 


estimable character if trained properly. 





Only the Scars Remain. 


“Among the many testimonials which I 
see in regard to certain medicines perform- 
ing cures, cleansing the blood, ete.,” writes 
HENRY Hupbson, of the James Smith 


Woolen Machinery Co., 
Philadelphia, Pa., “none 
impress me more than my 
own case, Twenty years 
ago, at the age of 18 years, 
I had swellings come on 
my legs, whieli broke and 
became running sores. 
Our family physiciancould 
do me no good, and it was 
feared that the bones 
would be affected. At last, 
my good old mother 
urged me to try Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. I took three 
bottles, the sores healed 
and I have not been 
troubled since. Only the 
sears remain, and the 


| 
' 

memory of the past, tc 

remind me of the gooe 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me. [now 
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weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, anc 
am in the best of health. I have been on thy 
road for the past twelve years, have noticed 
‘Ayer's Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts 
ot the United States, and always take pleas- 
ure in telling What good it did for me.” 

For the cure of all diseases originating in 
impure blood, the best remedy is 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Massa, 
Cures others, willcureyou 


ATKINSON’S 


‘Parisian Tooth Paste 


| Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


‘the Most Agreeable Dentifrice in ee in Use 


ee 





HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES —— 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Floral desigas made and delivered on shortest notice to 
any pert of the city. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


| MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
| Tel. 641 431 Yonge St 


NEW SEASON’ Ss 
JAPAN TEAS 


JUST TO HAND. 


FINE NEW BLACK TEAS 


Special value. Also full lines of 


INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 


MARTIN McMILLAN, 431 Yonge St. 
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W. LAUDER & 60 


Successors to J. Eveleigh & Co. 


39 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 
TRAVELLING BAGS 


All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 


Poeket Books 
‘Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 
Telephone 2944. 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 








We will, on receipt of 


00 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


DERBY 
CAPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 


OR 


Art Studies 
D. RIVGHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 


The DERBY CAPS will be found on ail 
our goods— PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining 


Cc, 
(Limited) MONTREAL 


Manuracrunses oy Rarinap Su@ags OF THE WELL-EROW 
ol 
RAND 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 

LUMP SUGAR 


In 50 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘‘CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tina, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib. each 








THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO .- 
ees. sts o 
EL PADRE - ~- 10¢. 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. 
The Best Value 


The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 
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Cricket Notes. Extreme Measures JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 
\\ (( a oo At Home of the m ; / ‘ee 7 
arkdale Cricket Club on Sat- HI 1c] ; 
® urday ieeadaada last Wan ; i Visitors to the World S Fair 
h & Co. most successful affair, both a ete Ls i is dita Sedat 


from a social and cricketing 

standpoint. The club took ad- 

vantage of the fact that the 

; Grenadier Band concert was 
dated for the same time and placa, and as a 
result the invited guests enjoyed capital music, 
while on the other hand those who turned out 


for the band concert were treated to a most 


exciting cricket match, Fully fifteen hundred 
BAGS i people witnessed the game. Owing to the fact 


that all comers were, without question, fur- 
quisites, 


ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants clubs and refreshment rooms in 
CHICAGO. 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO, 


ASK FOR THEM Brewery at London, Ont., 


( ————<—<—<—— 
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110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


Canada 














ent, who dexterously ran out, not allowing his 
companion another shot. 

Then the young expert naturally looked at 
the philosopher for the customary compli- 
mente, but the loser of the game said very 
seriously, after depositing his cue in the rack: 

“Sir, moderate proficiency in such a sport as 
this isa sign of a good education of the eye, 
the nerve, the hand; but the mastership of 
billiards which you have exhibised could have 
been acquired only by an ili-spent youth.” 


———— 


A Disability. 


nished with free refreshments by the club, 
many of the invited guests, who became too 
deeply engrossed in the game, found them- 
selves on short rations when finally they ap- 
proached the counter. This will probably be 
avoided next year by issuing a regular number 
of invitations and collecting tickets at the door 
of the refreshment room. The game played 
was one of the most exciting imaginab!e and 
clever work marked it from start to finish, the 
Old Country players defeating those of Cana- 
dian birth by a score of 139 to 127. The wan- 
derers from the home of cricket made up a very 
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CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such at 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
— Pain in the Side, &c. While their moss 
remarkable syccess has been shown in curing 





The applicant for a pension was asked to 
step forward, 


they also correct all disorders oon the stomach 


Chambers, Dignum, Collins and Mingay. Thir- 
le the bowels 


teen played on each side and from the above 


strong team, and as far as batting goes could cae i er 
put up a respectable game against the interna- You have applied for a pension?” said the 
tional eleven. Those who {recognize these ae CK 
ri pemes wil admit it: Lyall, Cheney, Terry, - Yes, ee B . . 
F Leigh, Watson, Webster, Hall, Fawke, Blew, £ ao you in the army? are aaa’ pais ton Meaiidaine coin 
4 course. and preventing this annoying complaint, while 


** What were you, officer or private?” 


a stimulate. the li 
** Sutler, sir. re liver and regula 


Even if they only cured 


group could be selected an eleven that “Oh! . L 
would put up a score against any bowling ‘Ob! Well, what is your claim for a pen- 
in the country. The Canadians bowled well ei ti t d i h i 
TIME throughout, but Rev. F. W. Terry's defence cumatism, contracted in the service, ache tae enssd Gaaince 
) ” it priceless to thom 
was simply impregnable. That he is the best = - who suffer from this distressin complaint 
“Ah! What's the cause of it?” but fortunately their goodness does not end 
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run getter Canada has yet known is surely 
On the four closing days ot 
last week he went to bat four times and made 


beyond dispute. 


these scores: 101 against the Toronto club, 


33 egainst Rosedale, 43 against East Toronto 


and 51 against the Canadians of Parkdale. He 
was craftily dismissed when he had nicely 
passed his half-century on Saturday by S. W. 
Black, who bowled a well pitched ball on his 
center, breaking into his forward pad and 
thence to his wickets. Mr. Black *‘ does a lot 
of thinking with his head.” Webster, Blew, 
Chambers and Dignum batted welland reached 
doubles, the Canucks being fortunate in run- 
ning Leigh out when he had scored seven and 
was just beginning to like it. Johnny Hall, as 
everybody knows, is of a sunny disposition, and 
becoming over sanguine as he saw one of John 
Eyer’s under-arm, grape-vine curves creeping 
up, he smote at it as his great ancestor, Richard 
Cour de Lion, smote the Saracens, but alas! 
his aim was less true, and “that ominous 
rattle” proclaimed his stumps were down, 
John Chambers, the everywhere popular Park 
Commissioner, and the good angel of the club, 
pounded balls to the off for two in a way that 
made young Canada scratch its head. He sur- 
passed himself and showed what an English- 
man can do when the honor of the sea-girt isle 
is at stake. Fawke opened his shoulders and 
put one ball out of the grounds for Old Scotia’s 
sake, but John Eyer bowled down a snake 
twist that was too sinuous and dishonest for the 
straight forward Celt and Old Scotia's glory 
faded like a snuffed candle, Artie Chambers 
made 33 for the Canadians, Dean 20, S. W. 
Black 14 and Clark, in droning up 6, not out, 
saw five wickets go down at the other end, 
The first pamed has made many good scores 
this year, is a pretty bat and was doing splen- 
didly until most disastrously run out. Dean 
is, with the exception of Rev. Mr. Terry, the 
surest run-getterintheclub. He is a strong, 
free bat, sure of eye, with terrific power on his 
leg side, and like most left-hand batters a hard 
driver to the off, though seldom cutting a ball. 
Like Artie Chambers, he was regarded as a 
junior this spring, but is now among the three 
or four star bats of the sentors. S. W. Black 
as usual made his runs skilfully, while A. E. 
Black was nipped in the bud at 7. Terry went 
01 to bowl towards the end of the game and 
sent down his swift round arms. He senta 
slow lob to Turnbull for a change. It was 
missed, and presently he sent another. The 
batsman, who isa great slogger with a base- 
ill reputation, rose on his toes at the lazy 
fall pitch and figured on putting it into the 
ike, hit too fast and down went his wickets. 
urnbull considered it the most heart-rending 
isaster since the lose of the Victoria in the 
lediterranean. The game closed at 7.15, with 
he Old Country players 12 runs to the ‘good. 
\ string band was in attendance, and dancing 
was indulged in until 10 o'clock by the club 
and its guests. The Parkdale Club is to be com- 
mended for paying so much attention to the 
social side of the game. 

The London cricketers came down to Toronto 
vell prepared for any emergency that might 
arise, for their eleven contained three doctors, 
two lawyers and aclergyman. Apart from the 
restful feeling that must have reigned in the 
hboioms of those men when they reflected that 
in case of an accident there was always skilled 
medical attendance near by, it was surely plea 
sant to think that if there was any chance of 
carrying off an heiress a clergyman was always 
at hand to unite the happy pair, while the 
lawyers would be there to see that everything 
was strictly legal and draw up proper marriage 
settlements, Evidently the London men are 
well up to date in other matters besides cricket, 
Their batting on the first day was decidedly 
disappointing, and they completely failed to 
uphold their reputation in this vepartment. 
Terry made 109 out of a total of 187 in two 
innings, leaving 75 runs for the remaining 
membera of the team, which can hardly be 
called brilliant. Terry's second innings was a 
great exhibition of rapid scoring ; from 49 he 
brought his score up to 68 in five successive 
hits, and his innings comprised 17 fours. Wads- 
worth and Laing came off again in batting as 
wellas bowling in the first part of the game, 
while Fleury, Cosby and Senex (sic) added 
materially to the Toronto figures. The fleld- 
ing of the visitors in this, as in the Rosedale 
match, was better than that of their opponents, 
being quick, clean and sure, and some very good 
work was done during the second innings of To- 
ronto. In the Rosedale match the London men 
showed up in great form, Six of them reached 
double figures, Williams, Terry, Walker, 
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George Albert—A little more sticking plaster, I guess, my eweet brother, will stop this in- 


fernal howling for a time. 





Bacon, Pope and England, the last two mak- 
ing matters very lively indeed, In this match 
the evenly balanced powers of the eleven, which 
have distinguished them throughout the sea- 
son, came out strongly. The scoring was not 
confined to the first few men, for the tail 
wagged very vigorously and pvt on more than 
eighty runs. For Rosedale, Lyon played a very 
fine innings for 51 without giving a chance. | 
Cooper of the New Fort also played very pretty 
cricket. In the field both elevens did good | 
work, but there was less fumbling among the | 
Londoners. - The big score compiled against 
| 





East Toronto was somewhat surprising when 
it is remembered that the local club put the 
same men out for less than 50 on their own 
ground, and they certainly had more changes 
on Friday than when they went west, ‘and, 
faith, they needed them.” That East To- 
ronto made less than thirty startled nobody, 
for the club is subject to chronic panic, 
The London me2n have every reason to be con- 
tent with the result of the trip; they have sus- 
tained their name well and cannot be said to 
bave lost any prestige by their defeat on 
’Varsity lawn, where the Toronto eleven have 
been well nigh invincible this year. Whether 
any of their men, Terry excepted, showed 
international form is a matter concerning 
which there is considerable divergence of 
opinion. None of their bowlers did any very 
remarkable work on the first day against an 
eleven which fell far short of Toronto's full 
strength, and which, in the estimation of 
many, was no‘ as good a batting team as the 
visitors. Yet Smith's 7 wickets cost 8.41 runs 
each aud Pope's 3 wickets averaged 11.33, 
while Laing’s and Wadsworth's cost 32 runs 
and 4.25 respectively. In the batting de- 
partment the London Ciub differs from any 
club here, in that it possesses a number of 
men of just about the same calibre, above the 
average but not pre-eminently so; a dozen bats- 
men just as good can be selected out of the 
various city clubs, but no one club could show 
as many as our late visitors. { 

The Barrie Club, which was defeated by | 
Parkdale on Friday and avenged itself at 
Brampton on Saturday, was perhaps even more 
singular in its personnel than the London Club, 
They had soldiers, sailors, lawyers, doctors, 
farmers and a drygoods merchant. But they 
required the services of a clergyman and they 
evidently attributed their defeat on Friday to 
this want, for they secured the services of one 
on Saturday against Brampton and whipped 
that club. 

Dr. Beemer made a suggestion that in the 
interest of cricket ought to be taken up. It is | 
that every year teams should be chosen from | 
among the lawyers, doctors, clergymen and 
graduates in arts. These elevens could either 
play against each other in a species of cricket 
tournament, or challenge other clubs in the | 
ordinary way or go on a tour, There is no 
doubt that the first arrangement would excite 
the most interest, but the great thing is to 
carry out theidea. The good that would accrue 
to the game from the fact that men in these 
callings were giving it their organized support, 
would be immense. It would have a tendency 
to raise the tone of cricketers and prevent any 
such incidents as that which occurred on 
’Varsity lawn on Wednesday of last week, 
when one of the Toronto men gave a puerile 
exhibition of temper because everything did 
not suit him, which would have been 
amusing had he not committed the more 
serious blunder of calling in question the 
honesty of the game played by a man 
who is so greatly his superior as a cricketer 
that there is no comparison between the two, 
and whose invariable modesty and courtesy 
towards both friends and opponents are just 
what his traducer lacks. Slanging an umpire 
or opponents is bad form and should be promptly 
sat upon by all who have the interests of 
cricket at heart. It breeds ill-feeling between 
players and is fatal to esprit de corps and 
organization and if allowed is sure to terminate | 
in rowdyism. 





*“Ravenues muttons,” as the Irish school- 
master said, or rather D:. Beemer's sugges- 
tion. There should ba very little difficulty in 
getting the elevens together. The architects 
have had an eleven in Toronto, the saw- 
bones team was a great success, and at present 
there are drygoods elevens and bank clubs. 
Let a match be arranged between the legal 
men and the clergymen, captained by a bishop 
and a judge, umpired by an archbishop and, 
let us say, the Minister of Justice, who will 
want some relaxation afcer his labors ia Paris, 
and I am sure the biggest crowd ever seen at a 
cricket match will be gathered together. The 
only danger would be that the lawyers might 
feel it incumbent upon themselves to argue a 
point with the umpire, a thing which hap- 
pened once when eleven lawyers from Liver- 
pool played eleven legal lights from Man- 
chester. The game had hardly commenced 
when a discussion aro3e as to whether a player 
was out l.b.w. to a man bowling round the 
wicket. The eleven lawyers from Liverpool 
and the eleven lawyers from Manchester gath- 
ered round that umpire and proceeded toarzue 
the case, having first got out an injunction to 
stop the game. They argued under a broiling 
sun throughout the livelong day until finally 
the umpire fell dead. The verdict returned at 
the coroner’s inquest was * That the deceased 
came to his death through baing talked to 
death by wild lawyers.” 

The Inter-Provincial match being off, it is to 
be hoped that the secretary of the Ontario Asso- 
ciation will urge on the executive committee 
his proposal that a match be played between 
Eas’ern and Western Ontario. It is a capital 
idea and should not be let drop. 

There is one mistake made every day by 
captains and much commented on by old players 
sitting around watching the game. In most 
clubs there are two bowlers who excel and on 
whom the hopes of the captain depend. These 
are put on and do good work, but presently 
two batters get together and by caution and 
skill keep their wickets up and add surely to 
the score. The two good bowlers are left to 
hammer away without avail and when they 
are at last changed they are kept off for the 
balance of the innings. Two others are put on 
and the change succeeds, something happens, 
the two batters are retired. The bowlers who 
do this aré kept on and inferior batters come 
in and pound out runs which they could never 
get from the first bowlers, and the game is lost. 
When two men get set and make about twenty 
runs the bowling should be changed, and the 
moment the change has served its purpose and 
dismissed the scoring pair of batters, best the 
bowlers should be clapped right on again to 
rattle down the balance of the wickets, Be- 
cause they failed to get one wicket is no reason 
for their banishment. Of course there are 


| often three or four bowlers of about equal 


calibre in an eleven, but usually the best two 
are put on first and usually the bost batters go 
in during the first half of the innings. ‘To 


| leave the best bowlers off when the poor bats 


are in because a couple of good bats scored off 
them, has lost many a captain a victory in To 
ronto this season. Capt. Bird of Barrie, an 


old cricketer of excellent judgment, used his | 


head at Brampton last Sa'urday when he put 
on a change bowler for one over, got the 
desired wicket, put on his regular bowler again 
and won the game. He would not risk what 
might happen should he leave his best bowler 
in long field just because the change man had 
got a wicket that resisted the more skilful 
efforts of the other. This matter should be 
studied out by cricket captains, D. G,. 


22) 


Billiards—When he Lost 








An eminent philosopher (Mr. Herbert Spen- 


| cer) recently put very neatly the distinction 


between sport as an amusement and as an 
occupation. Dropping in at his club, he met a 
young friend, who invited him to play a game 
of billiard, The philosopher broke the balls 


| London office of Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 





‘** The soldiers of the company ducked me in 
ice-cold water, sir, for charging four prices for 
everything, sir, and I've been a sufferer every 
day since, sir.”—Detroit Free Press. 


— 


To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World's 
Fair ; electric cars direct to grounds every five 
minutes Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 
and, Yonge streets, Toronto. 








Plain English. 

It was at the general's inspection, and the 
**big man” was going round the hospital with 
the medical officer in charge. Presently the 
stopped at a cot on which reposed a pallid an 
emaciated specimen of England’s warriors. 

‘““What’s the matter with this man?” 
quired the general. 

** Phthisis, sir,” replied the surgeon, 

** What’s that?” 

** Consumption, sir.” 

“Then why couldn't you say ‘consumption’ 
at first, instead of using your confounded 
medical terms?” 

The Sawbones ventured no reply, and pres- 
ently a halt was made at another cot. 

* What is the matter with this man?” again 
enquired the general. 

** Booze!” exclaimed the doctor promptly. 








‘* Satisfactory Results ’ 


So says Dr. Curlett, an old and honored prac- 
titioner in Belleville, Ontario, who writes: 
“For Wasting Diseases and Scrofula I have 
used Scott’s Emulsion with the most satis- 
factory results.” 

° 








Cool But Not Collected. 
Nervy Canaday— What is it? 
Collector—Mr. Olway’s bill, sir. 
Nervy Canaday—All right: put it right on 
that file there. 
Collector—But he wants the amount. | 
Nervy Canaday—Twenty-seven dollara an’ | 





seventy-two cents. Why don’t he keep books? | 
Good-mornin’, 
oe | 

‘ | 

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate | 

MAKES DELICIOUS LEMONADE. 


A teaspoonful added to a giass of hot or cold 
water, and sweetened to the taste, will be 
fonad refreshing and invigorating. 


ooo 


Her Strong Point. 

Literary Lady (writing)—The most essential | 
point in our intercourse with children isto be | 
truthful ourselves. Every other interest ought 
to be sacrificed to that of truth. 
Tommy— Ma, Mrs, Caller is coming in at the | 
gate. j 
Literarv Lady (angrily)—If she asks for me, | 
tell her l'm out of town. (She resumes writ- | 
ing.) When we in any way deceive a child, we | 
not only set a parnicioud example, but also lose | 
our influence over him for ever. | 


—_— ~~ 


The Khedive of Egypt has recently taken 
great interest in typewriters, which were 
originally introduced into the government ; 
officas by the English officials. The use of the 
Remington typewriter ts now general in all 
departments of the civil service, and the native 
employes are taking it up with much eager- | 
ness. The Khedive himself operates a No. 5} 
Remington specially imported for him last 
year from London In token of his apprecia- | 
tion of the usefalness and ingenuity of the 
Remington, which is exclusively used by the 
Egyptian Government, he has recently be- 
stowed upon Mr. Earle. the manager of the | 


the decoration of the Order of the Medjidieh, | 


Thrifty Lunacy. | 
Farmer Plantain—Philo Hay has gone out of 
his mind, 
Joblots— You don’t say so! 
Farmer Plantain—Plum crezy. 
his neighbor's hogs from his own. 


Don’t know 








The Earth is Shrinking. 


Sir Edwin Arnold in one of his recent letters 
says: “* The world we live in is becoming sadly 
monotonous as it shrinks year by year to 
smaller and smaller dimensions under the 
rapid movement provided by limited passenger 
trains and swift ocean steamships.” 

The New York Central, by the introduction 
of its Empire State express, has perhaps to a 
greater degree than ang otee force on this con- 
tinent, aided this shri process. It is now 
possible, by taking this fastest train in the 
world, to breakfast leisurely at your home or 
hotel in New York, and dine in Buffalo or 
Niagara Falls, almost 450 miles away, at your 
usual hour. "horente ople can leave Union 
Station at 7.50 a.m. and connect with this train 
at Buffalo, reaching New York the same even- 


|101 Yonge Street - - 


here, and those who onc try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways tha’ 
they will not be ee to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure I+ 
while others do not. 
CaRTER's LiTTLe Liver PILis are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
= gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior 
. all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE 6O., New York. 


Ga] FL Small Dose, Sal] Price 





HAVE YOU TRIED THE 





CORSETS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 





LADIES 


We invite you to inspect our samples in 
Fur Capes, Circulars, &c., 
for Early Autumn Wear 


Mr. JOHN LUGSDIN has j.et returned from Europe 


| with a full live of well selected styles for a Canadian 
| Autumn and Winter. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


Toronto 


veoens 2575 


| Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates $2.00. 
A orate holds ae much ag @ barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
on 1570 or send Post Card. 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
Rees eee 


FOR_ INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
tS ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 








FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


se of Mothers 


has been used by Million 
for thetr children while Teething for over 


Fifty Yeare It soothes the child, softens the 
f° ras, Allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
the best remedy for diarrhoea. 


DUNN'S — 
BAKING 
POWDER 








ing at 10.30. Apply by mail to Edson J. Weeks, 
general agent New York Central, Buffalo, 


and left them in a good position for his op pon- | N. Y., for copy of one of the Four Track Series. 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE iN CANADA. 
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Music. 





HE approaching visit of M. 
Guilmant, the great French 
organist, is being looked 
forward to with unusual 
interest by all lovers of 
organ music. It is perhaps 
not too much to say that 
no organist of our time has 
earned greater honors as 
a soloist than M. Guil- 
mant. The brilliancy of 

wv his execution, combined 

with a thoroughly artistic regard for accentua- 
tion, phrasing, and arefreshing vigor of attack, 
produce effects which excite wonder and admi- 
ration wherever he appears. The music of the 
church of La Trinite, Paris, where M. Guil- 
mant presides as solo organist, is one of the 
features of the musical life of that gay city. 

Baside M. Guilmant, who plays the volun- 

taries, symphonies, interlud+s, etc., M. Salome 

acts as organiste accompagna teur at a smaller 
organ, the combined and individual wo-k of 
these great men being a rare treat at all times. 

Organists from all parts of the world may be 

met with in the spacious organ chamber of the 

church, America as usual being strongly re- 
presented. M. Guilmant is of course’a great 
worshipper at the shrine of Bach, and plays 
every seacon during his recitals right through 
the nine vo'um2s of the Peter's edition of 
Bach’s works. Morandi he condemns, but 
praises S'gnor Capocci, th3 only Italian organ 
composer f»r whose works he has any special 
regard. He dos not class Mendelssohn 
amongst the very greatest of composers and 
considers S. S. Wesley as the best English 
composer for the organ. Henry Smart's works, 
in M. Guilmant’s opinion, betray too much 
the inflieace of Mendelssohn. The great 

French organist is a great believer in the music 

of the fiture and aregular attendant at the 

Bwyreush festivals. 





+. 

Speaking of himself M. Guilmant rejoices 
that he has never included in any of his pro- 
grammes the rather trashy composition of 
Batiste. He has never composed, nor has he 
for years played, any version of that atrocity 
known as The Storm, and considers it a 
degradation to play the overtures of Donizetti, 
Rossini and Meyerbeer. M. Guilmant further- 
more regrets the decline of extempore playing, 
which, he considers, should be a leading fea- 
ture in an organist’s education. His own 
facility in improvisation is most remarkable, 
an example of which would furnish a whole- 
some lesson to many of our organists whose 
efforts in this direction are amusing admix- 
tures of abnormal self-assurance and ignorance. 
l sincerely trust that the Metropolitan church 
will be crowded to the doors on the occasion of 
the first, and in all probability, only appear- 
ance of this eminent organist is this city. 

oe 

Mr. H. M. Field, the popular Toronto piano 
virtuoso, stored a genuine success on Tuesday 
of last week in his appearance at the World's 
Fair concerts, under the direction of Theodore 
Thomas. Mr. Field played the Lisz‘ concerto 
for piano and orchestra, and the reception at 
the conc'usion of the performance was most 
gratifying both to himself and his many Cana- 
dian friends who were present. In response 
to several hearty recalls, Mr. Field played one 
of Chopin's nocturnes. ‘The Chicago Daily 
Presto has the following to say concerning Mr. 
Field's performance: ** Mr. Harry M. Field 
of Toronto showed himself a_ careful 
and conscientious pianist. He has an 
admirable technique and plays with wreat 
intelligence and feeling. He is not a forceful 
player, however, excelling rather in delicate 
effects. Mr. Field is an admirable artist, and 
one of whom a splendid future may be ex 
pected.” Mr. Field’s numerous Toronto friends 
will be pleased to learn of his hearty reception 
at the Exposition and of his well merited suc 
cess as a worthy representative of our local 
musical brotherhood. 


* 

Miss Edith Miller, whose beautiful contralto 
voice charmed 30 many of our concert-goers 
last season, has recently been winning golden 
opinions in her native province, where she is 
now spending the summer vacation. The 
Winnipeg Free Press and other Manitoba 
papers speak in highest terms of praise of her 
singing, which has aroused considerable en- 
thusiasm wherever she appeared in public in 
the Prairie Province during the present sum- 


mer. 
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The Anglo-Canadian Music Publishing Asso 
ciation, Mr. Sydney Ashdown, manager, are 
moving from their present King street quarters 
to new salesrooms which are being prepared 
for them on Yonge street, near Adelaide. This 
desirable location will be a great convenience 
to the customers of this progressive firm, and 
the change should warrant the large outlay 
necessary in completing it. Messrs, Farwell & 
Glendon, who are at present occupying a large 
portion of the King street premises as piano 
showrooms, will also move into the new quar 
ters on Yorge street, and are preparing a 
splendid suite of rooms for the purpose of dis 
playing their goods to the best possible advant 
age aud facilitating the extension of their 
rapidly increasing business, 


* 
Another change has been effected in the 
piano business which should prove of mutual 
benefit to the parties interested. The Keimer’s 
Piano Co. have disposed of their valuable 
pitents, ete., to the enterprising firm of 
Whaley & Royce, who are enlarging their pre 
mises at the corner of Yonge and Richmond 
streets for the purpose of continuing the sale 
and manufacture of these popular instruments. 
The remarkable success of Messrs. Whaley & 
Royce in other departments of their business 
will no doub‘ ensure for the Reimer’s piano a 
brilliant fu‘ure and justify the energy and en 
terprise which are certain to characterize the 
handling of this brand of manufacture. 


I have received from the Anglo-Canadian 
Music Pablishing Association, King street 
west, a copy of Mr. I’, Boscovitz's latest song, 
The Old Horse Shoe, written for baritone voice, 
words by Mr. C. D. Bingham. The song 
should prove one of Mr. Boscovitz's greatest 
successes, from a popular as well as artistic 
point of view. The clever words are treated in 
a thoroughly musicianly manner by the com 


TORONTO. SATURDAY > 


poser, who introduces Handel’s Harmonious 
Blacksmith as part of the melody, the entire 
treatment of the song furnishing one of the 
most attractive and interesting efforts of its 


kind we have met with for some time. 
MOoDERATO, 





Ottawa. 


Mr. Percy Sherwood was visiting Mr. Charles 
Hunter, Secretary of the Anglers’ Congress, at 
Niagara-on-the-Like for a few days last week 
and had a very pleasant time. 

Mr. Caarles Panet has returned from a most 
delightful fishing trip north of Thurso, Que. 

Mr. David Matheson, Superintendent of the 
Postoffice Savings Bank, was in Toronto in the 
early part of the week on business, 

Lieut.-Col. H. R. Smith, Sergeant at Arms of 
the House of Commons, spent Thursday and 
Friday of last week in the city. 

Miss Nellie Murphy of Lisgar street is hav- 
ing a delightful time at the Sea Shore House, 
Old O-chard, Maine. 

Mr. G. H. R. Moore of the Auditor General’s 
Department has returned from the World's 
Fair, where he spent a very pleasant couple of 
weeks, and cannot say anything too good of all 
that he saw and the treatment he received at 
the hands of the Canadian officials. 

Lady Grant and daughters, Mrs. and the 
Misses Bogert, Mrs. Almon Hill, Mra. Steel 
and Miss Smith, are summering at Bic, Que. 

Miss Belford of Somerset street returned 
from Muskoka early in the week after a most 
beneficial three weeks’ visit with friends, 

Major Sherwood acted as one of the judges 
at the fly-casting tournament at the Anglers’ 
meeting at Niagara-on-the-Lake last week. 

Messrs. W. D. Hogg and D. O'Connor are 
among the Canadian visitors in London. 

Mrs. G. M. Green returned home from the 
East last week, and has gone to Peterboro’ 
lakes for a couple of weeks. 

Sir A. P. Caron left on Wednesday to make 
a political tour through Rimouski. 

Mr. Thomas Fuller, jr., has returned from 
his holidays up the Peterboro’ lakes, where he 
had an excellent time and good sport. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. P. King of Gilmour street 
have returned from Oliver's Ferry, where they 
have been rusticating for the last three or four 
weeks. 

Mr. H. Corby, M.P., and family, and Mr. U, E. 
Thompson and family have arrived from Belle- 
ville in Mr. Corby’s steam yacht Ometa, and 
intend going on down the Ottawa to St. Anne. 
The Ometa is a very handsome little yacht. 

Dr. Henry H. Ami and Mr, T, C. Keefer are 
doing the World's Fair. 

Mr. George Bradbury is canvassing in Lisgar, 
Manitoba. 

Lieut. Grayburn, Sergt. McKay, Pce. Mc- 
Kenzie, B.M.D., Sargt. McKlin, Staff Sergt. 
Inman, — Tait, Staff Sergt. Wynne, Pte. Lamb 
and Pte. Suname of the 90th Batt., Winnipeg, 
are on their way to O‘tawa to participate in 
the Dominion Rifle Matc‘es. 

Major Lake of the Exst Lancashire regiment 
is to become a citizen of Ottawa, having been 
appointed to the position of quartermaster- 
general. Major Lake’s father is Lieut.-Col. 
Percy Atwell Lake, formerly an officer in Her 
Majesty’s 45th regiment, and afterwards of the 
100th regiment, both of which were stationed 
in Canada. Lieut.-Col. Lake, while in Quebec, 
early in the fifties married Miss Phillips, a 
sister of Mrs. Strachan Bethune of Montreal, 
who is aconnection by marriage of Sir John 
Caldwell Abbott. Major Lake’s father upon 
leaving the army took up land in the North- 
West, where he is still living. Major Lake’s 
salary is to be $3200, the sameas that Of a 
deputy minister. 

Miss Schriber, daughter of Mr. Collingwood 
Schriber, C.M.G., Deputy Minister of Railways, 
has returned from England, where she com- 
pleted her education. 

Miss White is visiting Mrs. G. O'Halloran of 
Cowansaville. 

Mr. W. H. Barry has sailed for England by 
the S.S. Oregon. ScRIBE, 
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Branttord. 


There is nothing whatever to write about 
this warm weather, but I hear there is to be a 
sweet young belle visiting in the city before 
long, and many will be the receptions given in 
honor of this clever lady, who proves to be a 
general favorite. 

The Penman party from Paris left last week 
for Muskoka, 

Mr. Hubert Morrison of New York is at the 
Kerby. Although this gentleman is thorough'y 
American, he appears to be well pleased with 
the Canadians and thinks Brantford a lovely 
city. 

Judge and Mrs. Jones are at Grimsby Park, 

Can anyone tell me who the young man is 
that goes up Brant avenue seven nights of the 
week whistling Comrades? Between this in- 
dividual and that north ward canine, residents 
in the locality can hardly obtain a night's rest. 
Now, Mr. Somebody, surprise them to-morrow 
night by either getting a new tune or keeping 
your mouth closed, I recommend the latter. 

Mr. Ei. Ball has returned from Point Ed 
ward and Sarnia. Here jorts good fishing and 
plenty of sport, but one cannot believe all these 
fish stories. Mr, Ball will remain a couple of 
weeks in the city before leaving for Kingston. 

Ic was ceported in last week’s paper that 
Mrs. Robert Shannon was visiting in Toronto; 
this was a mistake, as Mrs. Shannon has been 
seriously ill at her home on Queen street, but 
her many friends are pleased to hear that she is 
convalescent. 

Miss Maud Baird of Toronto is the guest of 
Mias Baird of Paris. 

Mr. E. Whitehead and Messrs. Woodburn 
and Ilarry Osborne are attending the World’s 
Fair. 

The Misses Grant and Miss Hunter are 
spending the summerat Dover. Quite a num. 
ber of Brantfordites attended the hop in 
Dover on Saturday night last. They tell me 
some of the gentlemen looked awfully nice in 
their flannels. 

Mrs, and Miss Nelles are holidaying at 
Muskoka. 

Sheriff Watt leaves this week tor Lake Ros 
sean 

Mrs. William Watt is visiting friends at Oak- 
ville, 

Dr. and Mrs. Cochrane are at present attend- 
ing the World's Fair. 


Mrs. Rowell of California is the guest of Mrs. 
A. K. Bunnell of William street. 

Miss Cochrane has returned from a six 
weeks’ holiday at Niagara, Beavarton and To- 
ronto. SAILOR, 





Berlin. , 


Quite a large number of Berlinites have been 


NIGHT. 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 





attending the World’s Fair within the last | THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


couple of weeks. Among others Messrs. 
George La Course, Henry Knell, Jr, J. O. 
Hymmen, S. Groff, H. Backus, E. Laing, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Krug, Miss Aline Seagram, Mr. 
and Mrs. L. J. Biethauot, Mrs. C. Baithaupt, 
Mr. and Mrs, George Weganast of Waterloo, 
Mr. and the Misses Moyer, Rev, and Mrs. 
Richardson, Mis3 Cairns, Mr. and the Misses 
Young of Waterloo and a large number of 
others too numerous to m3ntion. 

Mrs. George H. Perley of Ottawa is visiting” 
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ward Bowlby of 
Bow Hill. 7 

Mrs. Sutton of Vancouver, B. C., is visiting 
her mother, Mrs. Pearson. 

Miss L. J. Biethaupt and family have gone to 
Penetang for the summer. 

Mr. Norman Shaw of Walkerton is visiting 
friends in town. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gibson of Spring Valley enter- 
tained a pleasant party of guests on Tuesday 
evening of last week in honor of their guest, 
Miss Robertson of Toronto, Many from a dis- 
tance were among those present. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Bingham are the guests of 
the latter’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. H. Krauz, 

Mr. T. A. Budger and family, Mr. and Mrs, 
Turnbull and Mrs. Crawford are camping at 
Snyder’s Point, Lake Erie, for a few weeks. 

Misses H. Pearce and M. Fennell are rusti- 





cating in Muskoka, ALPHA, 
—_— -- 
Stratford. 
Miss Scott is vis'ting with Mrs. E. P, Cornell 


of Berlin. 

Mr. Arthur McCaffery of Detroit is visiting 
friends in the city. 

Dr. A. M. Humber of West Bay City, Mich., 
is visiting his father-in-law, Mr. Alex. Mc- 
Pherson. 

Mr. Wm. Boles has been to the World’s 


Fair. 


two of Stratford’s best known and most popu- 
lar people, Mrs. J. R. Kilburn and Mr. D. 
McKee Wilson, which took place at St. James’ 
church on Wednesday, August 9. The knot 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 


MONTREAL OTTAWA 


TORONTO 


Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





SONGS—Latest Issues 
ENRAPTURED—A prettv waltz song, byC.J Rockwell, 600. 
A TRIP TO CHICAGO EX HIBITION—Words by Fax, 

music by Bohner. A very popular comic song... 403. 
AFTER THE BALL—Song, by C. K. Harris. 
HEARTS —By O. K Harris. 
POLLY O'NEIL—A pretty waltz song, by Glenroy 
PIANO SOLOS 


AFTER THE BALL—Waltz, arr. by Chas. Bohner. The 

only arrangement of this popular melody worth playing. 

See our “IMPERIAL” GUITARS, MANDOLINES and 

BANJOS. Tae best instruments in the market. OCompart- 
son and competition invited. 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 





Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


Weare pleased to chronicle the wedding of TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


12 & 14 PEMBROKE ST. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
FALL TERM OPENS MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 4 
West End Branch, cor. College and Spadina avenue. 


was tied by the Rev. J. R Newell of St. Paul’s | Send for calendar. 


church, Port Dover. 





Miss Kate Johnson has returned from visit- STAMMERING areca 


ing Detroit friends, 


SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- 


Mr. Harry Parsons of the Bank of Commerce | P°* Grade perfected. Cure guaranteed. 


is visiting in Goderich and reports a lively 
time. 

The handsome grounds of Mr. H. M. Johnson 
in Michigan ward were last Thursday the 
scene of a very enjoyable time. The primary 
cause was the King's Daughters of St. James’ 
church. The aim—a lawn social unequaled in 
Stratford before. The result—a grand success. 
The features of the evening were dancing to 
the music of the well known Brodhagen string 
band, and a lawn tennis tournament. The 


M® J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


On'y Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germavy. formerly pupil of Eiward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Joronto 





ISS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive upils in Harmony and Plane 


tennis games were hotly contested between | Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 


Mr. Walter Buckingham and Miss H. Brotier- 
hood, and Mr. D. M. Johnson and Miss B. 
Brotherhood; the latter won the first game 
and the former the second two. 

Mrs. Williams and iwo daughters, of Port- 
land, Oregon, and Mrs. Marshall of Chicago, 
are guests of Mrs. A. Smith of Church street. 

Miss B-ll Donaldson is visiting with Mrs, M, 
Ross of Berlin. 

D-, Eidt left last Saturday for Chicago. 

Jas. Corcoran, sr., of Toronto is in the city. 

We are pleased to again have the Brother- 
hood family of New York ¢ity summering 
here. 

I regret to have to report the death of Mrs, 
Catherine Knuitt on Friday of last week, aged 
sixty-three. Mrs. Knitt has been a resident 
of Stratford for nearly forty years, and leaves 
only one survivor, out of six, Mr. E. J. Knits, 
to whom her immense property reverts. 

Mons. P. de la Fraimer, the leading photo- 
grapher, has,gone tothe Fair. Incidentally he 
will bring home some new ideas in connection 
with his work on some life-sized crayons of a 
few of Stratford's prominent citizens, 

Mrs, A. Leroy Burk and Mias E. Burk have 
returned to Hamilton. Quit. DRIver. 


es 


Great Expectations 


Agent(of the work'ngman’s mutual sink-hole 
association) —It only costs you twenty-five cents 
a week and we give you ten thousand dollars 
after three years. Think of going back to Ire- 
land and spending that ten thousand dollars! 

Pat (who has been there before)—Oi don't 
wantit. O'mafther bein’ insured in a com. 
pany nixt wake thot gives yez foive hundred 
dollars t’ sphind afther yer dead 





inconporateD TORONTO ton. c w Acar 
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‘ LZ, 
COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
Scholarships. Diplomas, Certifica'es, Medals, 
Facilities Unsurpassed, Staff Over 60 
Twelve Bepartments of Instruction 
Students Trained fer Concert, Church and 
Piatform Performance 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 4 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
i, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 

Efi:ient Stff 

Gymnastics, V vice and Physical Qulsure. Literature. 


Calendars of 150 pages free. 
EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 


Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Phiiharmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $260 


19 Portland Terrace, Begent’s Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 





HELEN M MOORE, Mus. Bac, 
Barmony. Counterpotat, Ete. 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrara snd Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONH 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Ohurch, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Oul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227, 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMANTS. 











RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wiachester St. 





R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, E sgland. 
Organiet and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony 
and counterpoint taught by correspondence. 


Toronto College of Music 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 








W. F. HARRISON 
Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon’s Ohurch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONHB 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


W. O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadaseohn, 
Martin Krause and f Julius Epeteio. 
Modern methods. Address— 
112 College Street. Toronte 











R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year's residence in Ger 


Thorough course, Delsarte, Swedieh | many, where ha hae been studying with Professor Martir 


Krause, the greatest and most famouse teacher in Euro} 
Mr. Field also studied from '84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. 1 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hane Von Bulow, in Frankfort in ‘87. Conoret 
engagements and pupile accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 106 Gloucester street. 


[Lov 2, CATE, vary 
Phorough instruction on (Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin ant 
Or. 





Miss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oll and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Confederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


eveseancar sar An llel 


August 19, 1893 


DENTISTRY. 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 42063 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODER ¥ DENTI3TRY 


We employ only the verv latest and best appro 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations, Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its fiaish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King aud Yonge Streets 
Offices. 











Over the new C. P R. 





Ma4tco-mu W. SPARROW, L.D.S 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor Spatioa & Q 1een St., 











Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto. 
N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 
Dentists 


| Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


R, CHAS. J. RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta. 
Offi .e Hours: 9 to 6 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER 
Offixes, Suits 23 ie ee, t Yous a 
» Forum,” Yonge and G d b 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone c 


D® ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over H voper’s Drug Store), Torowro. 
es 


OM, ERARK ¢. STOWE, Dentist 

judent of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. ‘ 
use of Electrio Mouth Itumineter. ee 





Tel, 3368 








MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 Ki 
TELEPHONE ise ee wae 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Th 
aa. Electricity and luhalations. viper tag 
ni on rooms, 29 and 30 ©. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 = a 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 


EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


D® ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


eee 
OHN B. HALL, MD. and arvis 
Street, womeeratien 38 J 
Specialties—Digeases of Childrea and Nervous Disesses 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


R. PALMER 


AO Colle 
Telephone 8190. +y ee Street. 














EDUCATIONAL, 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


eee aad SE mere ae Sulla Bullding 
rele leeastt wey oe se ee 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.0.A., L. RB. 
Circulars and wee ahem ‘at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 
to 45 Bloor Street East The new school is now open to 


receive # limised number ct Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


(Fourded 1829 ) 


The Autumn Term Will Begin Sept. 5 


Staff consists cf thirteen masters The curriculum in- 
cludes a Olassical, a Science, a Business and a Musical 
course Twenty-five acres of playground for oricket, foot- 
ball and tennis. Covered hockey rink, q lVarter-mile track, 
swimming bath and large gymnasium. 

For prospectus apply to— 

Tus PRINCIPAL, Upper Canada College, 
Deer Park, Toronto. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough ovurse of instruxtion will be : 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Reugungen Fests = 
pared for aoe examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


a 


Fall Term, Monday, Sept. 4 
zt Wlaag 
Sitoueae \Mege- 


Toronto and Stratford 


Unquestionably the greatest in magnitude, ex e 

or and thoroughness f no tee ee 
‘atronized by the representative business 
an‘ agriculsural men throughout Canada A sorrrenent 

Endorsed by @ boat of former students who are now en- 

joying handsome salaries in the business world. 
Why not secure the best ? 
It costs no more! 

We guarantee to satisfy our students or will refund 
tuition fees. 

Our To onto School is located at the corner Yonge and 
Gerrard, aud occupies twerty rooms. Visitore always 
weloome 

Write for illustrated catalogues. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals, 














Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. "Phone 1641 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
MACASSA and MODJESKA 


FROM GEDDES' WHaRF 
FOUR TRIPS EACH WAY DAILY 
Leave TORONTO 7 80 and *11 \. * 
Leave HAMILTON *7 45 ond intba'n Bthae 5.80pm. 
* Calle at Oakville, weather permitting. 


J. B. GRIFFITG, F. ARMSTRONG, 
Manager. Agent. 
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battles show us what the real English soldier 
can do when he tries, I foretell much delight 
and admiration from the smartest of our own 
men. A much heralded visitor with the troops: 
isa bright little fox-terrier, Paddy by name, 
who is famous wherever the regiment to which 
he belonged is known, Paddy is eight years 
old and was born on the march across the 
Bayuda desert to rescue General Gordon, He 
received a medal, three ciasps and the Star of 
Egypt when he left the regiment. It is safe to 
say he will receive many curious and admiring 
glances during his visit to Toronto. 


Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Two. 

and Mrs. L. K. MacDonald, Mrs. McCullough, 
Mr. Ince, jr., Mrs, Free, Mr. T. W. Dudgeon, 
Mr. and Mrs, R. K. Langmuir, Miss V. Lang- 
muir, Mr. and Mrs, C. Reid, Miss Reid, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cragge, Mrs. M. McConnell, Frank 
and George McConnell, Mr. and Mrs, A. J 
Snow, Mrs. Kahn, Sidney Kahn, Miss Cohen, 
Mr. and Mrs. E, Boisseau, Mr. W. T. R. Pres- 
ton and Mr. George Keily, jr. 
















































The Lieut..Governor has honored the Toronto 
Bicycle Club by consenting to act as patron 
and an officer of the day to the club tourna- 
ment at Rosedale on Civic holiday, August 28, 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. Eugene O’Keefe leave on 
\ugust 31 for the World's Fair. 


* 
Mr. Frederick Conger of Toronto is cast for 
the part of Percival Pinekney in E, H. Soth- 
ern’s play of Lord Letterblair, 


The engagement is announced of Mr, T. G. 
Henderson, registrar of Brandon, Manitoba, to 


Miss Gellet, daughter of Judge Gellet of 
Picton. » 
Mr. Frank Score sailed by the Numidian } for 


Liverpool. ™ 





The garden party given by the congregation 
of St. George’s church, Etobicoke, at the resi- 
dence of Dr. Cotton ot Lambton Mills proved a 
grand success. The grounds were beautifully 
decorated with flags, lanterns, etc., one of the 
most attracting novelties being the Japanese 
booth. In the evening the following pro- 
gramme was rendered: Violin solos by the 
Misses Thompson. vocal selections by §Miss 
Mahony and Mr, Fred Walker. Harry Mus- 
son's comic songs were great attractions. Port 
Credit Brass Band played at intervals during 
the evening. 


PADDY 


Miss Mary G. Cockburn of Paris, Ont., is 
holidaying at Uxbridge. 


Mr. T, P. Kelso, a graduate of ’Varsity, now 
of St. Louis, Mo., was in the city this week. 
* 


Rev. Arthur H. Manning of St. James’ cathe- 
dral will occupy the pulpit of St. Margaret’s 
next Sunday morning, the rector, Rev. R. J. 
Moore, M.A., being on holidays, 

- 


* 


Mrs. Beatty of Barrie is visiting friends in 


Mr. George Coeney returned from Muskoka the city. 


last Saturday. * 


zs Mrs. Clemmo of Ottawa, daughter of Mr, J, 
C. Fitch of Jarvis street, is on a visit to her 


father. 


Mr. J. P. Whitney, M.L.A., of Dundas, wasin 
town on Monday. 


o 
Miss Minnie Temple of Simcoe street is visit- 
ing friends at Tadousac, Que. 
° 


Mr. David Snith and his sister, Miss Jenny 
Smith of 311 Jarvis street, arrived in Liverpool 
by the Parisian on August 8, 

“< Master Harold Thorne, son of Mr. Horace 
Thorne of Queen’s Park, is spending his vaca- 


tion at Roache’s Point. 
Continued on Page Twelve 


NEW NOVELS 
80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING. 


The ‘HEAVENLY TWINS 


By SARAH GRAND 


PARSON JONES 


By FLORENCE MARRAYATT 


DOCTOR PASCAL 
The HOYDEN 


By THE DUCHESS 


VESTY OF THE BASINS 


By MRS. 8. P. McL. GREEN 


Dr. Thorburn is leaving for Penetanguishene 


this week. 
* 


Miss Maude B:ard arrivedj]in Toronto on 
Saturday of last week from Chicago and 
Detroit. She is staying for a few days with her 
Mr. J. G. Beard, 53 Alexander street. 





uacle, } 


Kuhring, dean of Wycliffe 
Kuhring have returned 


Rev. Gustave A. 
College, and Mrs. 


from the East. . 


Mr. Richard Score has returned from England, 





Mrs. Lowndes of Richmond, England, is 
staying at Mead’s Hotel, Center Island, with 
her son, Mr. Ernest Lowades of the Bank ‘of 
British North America. 


* 

Massrs. E. R. Alison and R, F. Webb have 
just returned from Wiancko camp, Sparrow 
Lake, where they have spent a jolly summer. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, Chestnut of 174 Jarvis street 
have returned to the city after a very pleasant 
holiday sojourn in Muskoka. 

* 


Lieut. N. G. Hugel, R.E., who has been 
spending the last six weeks with his sisters in 





Port Hope, is now in Chicago enjoying the 

World’s Fair. The lieutenant has but six 6 

months’ leave, but will visit Montreal and 3 

other places before returning to E igland, |.» Waibiiahinn, Meckndiies abe Bewedacler 


+. 
Telephone 1217 


Engtish 
Military 
Tournament 


BY THS 


BRITISH “SOLDIERS 
200 Soldiers. 100 Horses. 


Mr. and Mrs, W. A. Sampson and daughters 
have returned from Muskoka after spending a 


very pleasant holiday. 
a 


Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Beebe of Spadina avenue 
have returned from Chicago, where they spent 
a week at the Fair. 





aid Mes, Maclatyre, of the Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, have returned to the city after 
having spent several weeks at Port Cockburn, 
Muskoka, 








. 

» Parkdale Cricket Club gave a charming 
afcernoon on Saturday of last week at which a 
large number of guests attended. Dainty re 
freshments were served, and the Italian orches- 
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To My Patrons and the Pub- 


of light summer goods for the coming 
weather 
would 
doubtedly the finest assortment of these goods 
ever imported to this country. 


will 


NIGHT. 


Jacobs & Sparrow’s °PER4,. 
WEEK COMMENCING MONDAY, AUGUST 


MATINEES TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY 


Brilliant Production of the Greatest of all Irish Dramas, 


THe CRUISKEEN LAWN 


By DAN McOARTHY. 


Under the management of Mr. W. A. Epwarps. Interpreted by an 
exceptionally strong cast, headed by Mr. W. G. 
Mason and Mr. Frank G. Mack. 


il 





DURING THESACTION OF THE PLAY 


Prof. H. J. CAMPBELL 


Will give his grand series of Stereoptican art 
Pictures, depicting Scenes in Ireland. 


HA 
iy 





Va Warne 
FROM Ky! 


NOVA SCOTIA 3 
ID 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 


THE ECHOES OF THE 


GREATEST WEEDING- OUT 





NOVELTIES 
Cord Lambrequins 





SALE ON EARTH sn iy 
> i < ; 
RESOUND! ‘Portieres i 
a Tae Tr we tara hn ice | E 
IT IS THE TALK AT MONTREAL. §Cords and Tassels t 
IT IS THE TALK AT VICTORIA. . ie 
IT IS THE TALK AT ST. JOHN. Etc., Etc. ‘ 
sured i 
a pe —_ reported in every Commer- —. = i 
cial Agency in the country, and the People 
of Ontario alone reap the Lonetit. . , John Kay, Son & Co. 








Men’s Goodyear Glove Lacroese Shoes... 250. Ki r les 

— A a a .... SeSRERSSSS Pe 753. 34 ng eneet Weak 
en’s Fine Sewed Balmorals....................0006 750. TORONTO. 

Ladies’ Russian Oalf, Blucher-Cut Oxfords ...... 950. 4 


Ladies’ White Canvas Oxfords, tip.................- 70 : 
Ladies’ Cloth Top Oxfords, patent tip, turv.......... To = : " — _ 


McPH ERSON 


_186 YONCE 186 





ENDORSED BY THE MUSICAL PROFESSION — 


ELL vee: 


PIANOS 


Greatest Durability 
Latest Designs 
Moderate Prices 


PURE Old Pianos Exchanged 


lic generally: TONE 


Having just received a large consignment 
warm 
Tennis 


suitable for 


ask 


and Boating, 


BELL PIANO WAREROO/SIS 


your inspection, as they are un- 


In connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 107 
Street, East side, below Adelaide Street. 


DUCHESS OF OXFORD RANGES 


Yonge 


An early call 


give you first choice. 

















Henry A. Taylor 


Are a Grand Success. Are Sold on their Merits. 
a SS ... THESE RANGES... 
In Muskoka Are the Most Economica 
\re the Greatest W iter Heaters 
At the Seaside Are the H indsomest the Market 


OUR PATENT DOUBLE OVEN FLUE 


By the Lakes 


tra played many choice morczaux, A _ beauti- 
ful day and a good game of cricket made the 
very pleasant and well managed event most 


successful, 
* 


\ quiet wedding, to which only the relatives 
of the contracting parties were invited, took 
place at Trinity Church, Barrie, on Wednesday 
of last week. The bride was Miss Mary E, F. 
Spry, and the groom Mr, A. H. E, Creswicke. 
Mr. E. A. Crease was groomsman, and Miss 
Echel Spry, sister of the bride, was the brides- 
maid, Miss Spry’s wedding gown was of rich 
white silk, and the orthodox tulle veil and 
orange wreath were worn. Miss Ethel was 
prettily gowned in faint tinted silk with pic 
ture hat crowned with blush roses, After the 
ceremony the bridal party adjourned to the 
residence of the bride’s father, Mr. Daniel 
Spry, P.O.L, where the dejeuner was served, 
Mr, and Mrs, Creswicke left on the afternoon 
train for Chicago. A number of very rich and 
beautiful presents were given to the bride, 
notably a tea service and address from the 
members of the corporation, Mr, Creswicke is 
mayor of the town of Barrie. 

. 


Mr, Arthur R, Denison is in Bobcaygeon. 
a 


Miss Norma Reynolds returned to Toronto 
On Saturday. 


. 
Miss Maggie Hadley of Jarvis street, who has 
been visiting friends in the West, returned to 
Toronto on Saturday. 


Mr, G, Howard Ferguson of Toronto is hav- 
‘ng an outing on the Rideau lakes. 
7. 


Everyone who has a spark of military spirit 
(and who in ‘loronto confesses a lack of it?) is 
looking forward to a passing glance at the 
splendid military display which is to take place 
next week, on the visit of the English soldiers. 
Toronto has three crack regiments and her 
‘mart soldiers are the pride of the city, but 
next week, when the heroes of Kgyptian 


Afternoons 3 o'clocek, Evenings 8 o'clook. 


25 cente Grand Stand £0 cents. Reserved 
Seats 75 ents. Promenade $1 , 
P ans open Friday mcrning at Mesers. Suckling & Sons’, 


Yonge street 
Special excursio: 8 on all railroads and steamboate enter- 


ing Toronto. 


Admission 


I E SUCKLING, Manager. 
H. J. LESLIE, Man. Dir. ~ Mil. Tour. 


PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Re-Opens Wednesday, ‘ept. 6 
Beautifully 'orsted in the educational certer of the city. 
Literature, Science, Art, Elocution. 


New Calendar with Forme cf Admission sent an applica- 


Music, 


— tf C. MACINTYRE, MA,LLB, Ph.D. x 
> LORNE 
Hotel Louise vax 


Will Remain Open till September 15 


Rates $7 per Week.——————. 
Reduced Rates to Families 


Pocket Novels 


For Saturday 
Afternoon Reading 


~< ON THE BOAT 
~~ ON THE TRAIN 
~~ IN THE HAMMOCK 


Call Saturday morning and see our assortment 


JAMES BAIN & SON 
Booksellers and Fine Stationers 
53 King St. East 








y ” Insures a Quick Working Oven with smallest cor 
Wherever the “Iron Horse” pene poem. Noe orKING ra malle yn 
trates the “Hygeia Best Bever- sumption of fuel 
ages” will keep you company. A S0LD BY THE FOLLOWING CITY AGENTS: 
postal card will bring them. Wheeler @& Bain 159 King Street E. | Thos. Sturgeon 4136 College Street 

, red : All fl : Geo. Boxall.... ‘ . 8254 Yonge Street Levi Washington 641 Queen E. 
Packed in dozens. .: tlavors. W. M. Sparrew ...... 87 Markley Bros 46) Gpadinn Avenue 
H ia O Ph hat W. J. Balloran . 200 Queen oo ae i et 142-144 Dundas Street 
Rosebreugh @& Sons 278 “ = ee 1097 Wonge Street 
ygela range osp ate i .3e64 “ oe aa a Thompsen’ 435 Yonge Street 
Jeseph Harrington sn © = . Greer 1134 Queen Street W 
and Raspberry Phosphate | J¢\seh Mar 43a ** “ John Adare Seaton Village 
MANUPACTURRED BY 
are ruit tle rs. Ice them 
we dalilonen Walkie. Ton te The GURNEY FOUNDRY COMPANY, Toronto 
well. 


Show Room-500 King Street Weat, 








J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 


These are the Prices at Our Clearing Sale : 


Gentlemen’s Solid 18k Gold Hunting or Open Face 


Stem Wind Waltham W atches $55 00 

153 and 155 Sherbourne Street Gentlemen's Solid ae " = 45 00 
a me - es 25 00 

Telephone 2625 Ladies’ = a “ sic « 35 00 
eae = ee - 14k ” “6 “6 25 00 

“ “ 10k “ “ 15 00 

Gentlemen's Solid Silver Stem Wind Ww atches 5 00 

L adies’ 4 00 

Nickel “ ” 3 00 

Boys’ 2 50 


Every Wateh Guaranteed 


KENT BROS., 186 Yonge St., Toronto 


RETIRING FROM BUSINESS 
N.B.—Store closes at 1 p.m. Saturdays during August 


CHEAP TICKETS 


Ove of the palace steamers STATE OF NEW YORK and 
STATE OF OHIO will leave Buffalo for Cleveland every 
evening at 8 15 o'clook, arriving in Cleveland 4% 30 next 
morning. Fare from Toronto to QOleveland and return 
#5.20, or Saturday to Monday #6 20. Stop overs allowed 
at the Falls or Buffalo. For tickets, circulars, &o., apply to 








A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help, 


Queen’s Royal Hotel 
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 


A charming spot to avoid the heat of the dog days and 
epjoy the delighte of a pleasant watering place. Ther- 
mometer on the hotel lawn has not registered above 72 
degrees this season. 


THE LABEL OF 


“SYMINGTON, EDINBURGH” 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE ie a guarant:e that it is 
made from the best materials by the most improved pro- 
cesses, is always cf one standard quality, and that it ls 








— - EVERY SATURDAY Kuha's Famous Orchestra te H A R a ES E. B U RN S 


h all 
To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale Special rate of $5 50 Saturday to Monday, including re- 


— turn fare on Niagara Navigation Company's splendid Steamship Headquarters, 77 Yonge St. 
St & B a | steamers nem at Queen’ ® Hotel, Toreate. 2ad Door above King. 
Greatl ju rates for two weeks or longer. 
an way y ey ian Conference Aug. 9 Tennis Tournament begins Lowest rates may also be had for New York, Boston, 


Philadelphia, Buffalo and all places east and south by 


H. WINNETT, Queen's Royal Hotel, 
appiying at Mr. Burns’ Office. 


Aug. 29. 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


at 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Be 


‘ FOSTER & PENDER 
TORONTO'S NEW CARPET HOUSE 
14 & 16 KING ST. EAST 


RUGS | 


THEY ARE COMING INTO GREAT VOGUE 


@ They are an important item in most of the large orders for new fall home 
furnishings which we have from people who are known to be in familiar touch 
with new fashions. The taste will run wholly to India and Turkestan pat- 
terns, and there’s good reason for that in the voluptuous new life which has 
been woven into the rich-hued beauties that may be seen in our display. 
There's the same fascinating spirit of the Oriental antique and the glorious 
Oriental glow of coloring of the old-time Oriental. rug regime, but you wil! notice 
a new revelation in the effects and expression of the newest designs which in 
augurate the new era for rugs. We are the sole representatives of Koch & 
te Kock, the world’s master designers, whose superb exhibit of rugs at the 
World's Fair in Chicago has been the subject of the highest admiration and 
the most extravagant praise. We have the duplicate of every pattern shown 
at the World’s Fair, and many exclusive designs of Koch & te Kock creation 
besides. And we have chosen next week as an opportune time for the 
special display of the newest rug arrivals, which have 
just been taken fresh from the cases in which they made 
the ocean voyage. We have such an extraordinarily 
choice collection of rug beauties for this display that we 
think the event will prove an interesting affair to many. 





FOSTER & PENDER 
| Toronto’s New Carpet House | 
14 & 16 King St. East | 








Translating It. 


| dent Leonard of the ©. P. R., left for St. 


August 19, 1893 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 
and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 


Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Eleven. 
Mrs. Saunders, who has been visiting Mrs. 
E. W. Cox at Center Island, returned to Penn 


Yan on Tuesday. 


Mr. Brimer of Gloucester street has returned 
from Sparrow Lake. 


Mrs, H. Love has returned from her visit in 
Montreal. 


Sergt. Ernest Wright of the Upper Canada 
College Cadets is spending some time at Point 
Elizabeth, Maine. 


Mr. T. R. and Master Tom Wood of Bloor 
street were among the visitors last week at 
the Preston Mineral Springs. 


Master Jack Kemp, son of Mr. J. C. Kemp, 
manager of the Bank of Commerce, is 


Muskoka. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Sumerville and family are 
spending the vacation at their pretty cottage, 
Long Branch. 


* 

Messrs. Louis and John Bain of Wellesley 
street are spending some time at Little Metis, 
Que. 7 

Mr. John Falconbridge, son of Hon. Justice 
Falconbridge, and who won a high honor 
standing in his first year's arts examination at 
Toronto University, is spending his holidays 
on the Island. 


Dr. Temple and family, of Simcoe street, are 
summering at their delightful cottage at De 
Grassi Point, Lake Simcoe. 


Mr. Harold Brooke of Jarvis street is at Port 
Sandfield, Muskoka. 


Mr. H. P. Wilson, of the Union Bank, spent 


his vacation at De Grassi Point. 
« 


May Wilson of Argyle street has just 
ty tospend two or three months at 
Mr. Macdonald of Jefferson ave., 


Mick 


Miss 
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ner un 


es 


Detroit, 
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Misses Van Moore, whose art 
work is attracting so much favorable notice in 
were the pupils of 
their art in 
Dignam., 


Etten and 
Winnipeg and elsewhere, 
Mou College 
struction entirely from Mrs, M. E, 
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from death 
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can't the pull on 
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That the sun 
burned That 
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property. That 
been to the Fair are of a party, the others sit 
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MacLean talks Gaelic and likea,Toronto. 


the bird prays for fine weather next week 


The Rev. John Carter of Pusey House, Ox 
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in } 
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of |} 


well known | 
must | 
That | 


Montreal, | 
That the bicycle boys love the 
| 


of a Parkdale benedict is public | 
when two women who have | 


That Sir Donald Fitzroy | 
That 


ford, who has been spending a few weeks in | 


the city with his parents, returned to Eogland 
on Thursday of last week. 


° 
Miss Kenrick of Shropshire, England, is 
making a lengthy visit with her relatives, Mr. 


and Mrs, Postlethwaite of Wellington place. 


Colonel R. B. Hamilton has been at Humber 


stone Grove, Port Colborne. 
a 


Captain George Brooke has left for Muskoka. 


° 

Mr. and Mrs. S&S. Campbell and daughter of 
Cornamona, Hazelton avenue, are summering 
at Manhattan Beach. 


Mrs. Leonard, wife of General Superinten 


j 
i 
| 
| 
! 
i 
| 


| 


Thomas and Port Stanley to visit her brother- 
in-law, Rev. C. Barltrop. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Lester of 630 Euclid 
avenue, will be At Home on Thursday ana I'ri- 
day, Aug. 24 and 25, from three to nine o’clock. 


Miss Florence Small has returned after an 
extended visit to Miss Morphy of Detroit. 


Miss Garson of New York City is the guest 
of Miss Florence Smal). 


Mr. Max McCord has been the guest of Mrs. 


O. B. Sheppard for a few days at Bay View | 
| said, ‘Who's that ould woman, with the red 


| bed curtain round her, sitting up there?’” | 


Villa, Lake Simcoe. 


Mr. E. V. Murphy and family, of Washington, 


D. C., are at their cottage, Lake Simcoe. 
+ 


Mr. Henry Cawthra and family are summer- 
ing at Mr. Pitou’s lovely point on Lake Simcoe. 


The guests at the Summit House, Port Cock- 
burn, Muskoka, gave a very successful con- 
cert on Friday evening, August 11, in aid of 
the Children’s Fresh Air Fund, The spacious 
ball-room was tastefully decorated for the oc- 
casion with ferns, flowers, flags and bunting. 
Much credit for the success of the entertain- 
ment is due Mrs. Whitehead, of Elyria, Ohio, 
Miss Cooke of Utica, N.Y., Miss Williams and 
Mr. Bailey of Toronto. The following ladies 
and gentlemen assisted in carrying out the 
programme : Mrs. Connor, Mrs. Gannon, Miss 
Jean Gannon of Dallas, Texas, Miss Macbeth 
Milligan, Mr. P. Leighton Bailey, Mr. McIn- 
tyre of Toronto, Misses Allyn of Corsicana, 
Texas, Miss Cooke of Utica, N.Y., Dr. W. W. 


oni . p : 
Ayres of Washington, D.C., Rev. Mr. Riggs of | ale Ceystal, Celery 


Auburn, N.Y., Messrs. W. S. Hemphill and | 
The sum of $17 | 


W. W. Stewart of Hamilton, 
was realized and deposited in the fund box. 


The Cruiskeen Lawn, 


As an author of Irish dramas Dan McCarthy 
is not surpassed by any contemporary, and the 
Cruiskeen Lawn is one of his very best, Those 
who saw it last year will not missit this. It 
will be at Jacobs and Sparrow's next week 
with the usual Tuesday, Thursday and Satur- 
day matinees. 
scenery and costumes, A feature of the play 
will be Mr. Earle’s work on the Irish bagpipes. 
He is a notable player. 


e+ 


The Best Preserves 


How to be always successful in preserving; 
how make the very best jellies, jams, 
pickles, ete., and how, at the same time, to do 
it economically, can be learned from Ayer's 
Preserve Book, The recipes are all practical 
and never fail. Ayer’s Preserve Book mailed 
free to any address on receipt of a two-cent 
stamp by J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass. 


to 
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A EEET SANE TELE 


SLE 
Cav 


has been in usé 25 years. 
It is not a novelty but a 
well tried and proven 
substitute for mothers 
milk, of special value as 
a Diet in Hot Weather. 


Sample on application to 


Thos. Leeming & Co., MONTREAL 





| 109 King Street West - - 


It will be staged with new |} 








Baron Dowse once was judge where the ac- 
cused could only understand Irish, and an in- 
terpreter was accordingly sworn. The pris- 
oner said something to the interpreter, and 
the latter replied : 

** What does he say,” demanded the judge. 

“ Nothing, my lord.” 

‘*How dare you say that when we all heard 
him? Come, sir, what was it?” 

** My lord,” said the interpreter, beginning to 
tremble, “it had nothing to do with the case.” 

**If you don’t answer I'll commit you, sir. 
Now, what did he say?” 

““Well, my lord, you'll excuse me, but he 


At which the court roared, 

‘* And what did you say?” asked the Baron, 
looking a little uncomfortable, 

“IT said, ‘Whist, ye spalpeen! That’s the 
ould boy that’s going to hang yez!’”—Tid-Bits, 


FLOWKR TUBKS 
Some cf the latest designa in 

Green, Roman Green, &c. 

JUNOR & IRVING 
Telephone 2177 ' 

Toronto ; 
| 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


| 
Births | 





Births. 


PERRY— Whitby, Aug. 15, Mre. J. H. Perry—a son. 

CAMERON— Kincardine, Aug. 9, Mra. OC. Oameron—a son. 

MILLS—Aug. 11, Mra. Alex. Mille—a son. 

SYMONDS—Aug. 11, Mra. A. H. Symonde—a son (pre- | 
mature) : 

VENN—Aog. 9, Mre. J. W. Venn—a daughter. | 


Marriages. 


CRE3SWICKE--SPRY—At Trinity church, Barrie, on Wec- 
needay, August 9, by Rev. Canon Reiner, Alfred E. EF 
Oreswicke, Mayor of Barrie, to Mary (May) E. F., eldest 
daughter of Mr. Daniel Spry, P. O. Inspector, Barris 

LLOYD—GMEINER—Aug. 14, Rev. Arthur Lloyd to Mary 
von Fallot Gmeiner. 

DROPE—NELLES—Aug. 
Nelles. 


9, William J. Drope to Lillian 


Deaths. 
PIRRITTE—Aug. 14, Frank Pirritte, drowned at Bala, Mus. 
MEYERS— Aug. 15, Sophia Meyers, aged 60. 
CRAICK— Aug. 12, Gilbert Barclay Craick, aged 22. 
SILVESTER—Aug. 15, Sarah Worts Silvester, 
McLEAN—Aug. 15, Divina McLean, aged 23. 
VIVIAN—Aug 15, Joseph Vivian, aged 70. 
MOORE—Aug. 12, Anne Maria Stinson Moore. 
THOMSON— Aug. 11, James Thomeon, aged 4). 
WATSON—Aug., Margory Irene Watson, agea | | 


NEQUALLED for strength, 
smoothness and elasticity. 


correct shape. 


A Fashionable Bag for 1893 


When commercial men approve the pattern of a Travelling Bag it is certain that it is a 


Since we introduced this Bag we have been informed by our customers that 


use them that these Bags are the handiest to pack and the easiest to carry of any shape made. 


The number sold testify how the Bag is appreciated. 
of carrying them in preference to other shapes, and the demand has been so large that we 
have found great difficulty in keeping in stock a full assortment. 


Tourists have also seen the advantage 


We have now overcome this 


difficulty and carry four qualities and three sizes, ranging in price from $4 to $16. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 105 King St. West 


MOLDREW—Aug. 12, Jack Muldrew. 
HUDSON—Aug , John Burley Hudson, aged 55. 
GRAHAM—Auyg., Patrick Graham, aged 89. 
SNOW— Aug. 14, Harriet P. Snow. 


ua 


GANA muy 
FAVORITE 


aI 


TC BUG aaa Ss 
TORONTO. 
Oak Sideboards and 
Bedroom Suits 


Which we have imported for this season's trade. 
some fine 


Fancy Tables in solid Mahogany & Oak 
J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


Also 


j 
} 


‘The CHAS, ROGERS & SONS CO.,Ltd. 


JUST PUT INTO STOCK 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


FURNITURE 


4).D FANCY ¢ HAIRS AND TABLES 


| 
, 
| 
a VERY LOW PRICES 
| 97 Yongs St. 
| 
| 
| 


POLY 
PACIFIC Ky. 


SOLID VESTIBULED TRAINS 


DAILY 


On and after July 31, 1893, leaving Toronto 
north side Union Depot. 


gmcsce 7,20 Ay 
2 50 


DAISY P.M. 

COLUMBIAN 7.20 4 eeeeectrssr 
From Toronto and all Statio: s West 

On AUGUST 18 and 19, 


EXPRESS 
Return Tickete will be issued to the 


WORLD’S FAIR 


Good to leave Chicago bv any train up to and includiog 
August 28°h, at firet-ciase 


SINGLE FARE 


FOR THE ROUND TRIP. 


For berths in First-Class or Tourist Sleepers or ‘ ceate in 
Parlor Care and full particulars call on any Agent of the 
Company. 


Dally, except Sunday. 


1893, 


Spool Silk and T 
the best results for all dress- 


making and domestic use. 


Ladies prefer it, dressmakers 


recommend 


it. Try it once 


and you will use no other. 





